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ATI.A1«T1C TALES. 



THE BOARDING-SCHOOL FEAST. 



'* TiMy h—.r « raiee in trcrr wiod, 
And anatoh « feAr(tel joj.^ 



ll" 10 a very common subject of compkint 
with boarding school children (and tliere is of- 
ten sufficient foundation for it) that they are 
too much restricted 4n their food, and that 
their diet is not only inferior in quality, but 
frequently deficient in quantity also. There 
Was certainly, however, no cause for any dis- 
satisfaction of thief sort at Mrs. Middleton's 
boarding-school, in Philadelphia. The table 
was & every respect excellent, and a basket 
of bread or biscuit, and sometimes of gin- 
gerbread, was handed round to all the pupils, 
every morning at eleven o'clock. Mrs. Mid- 
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8 BOARDtKGHM^BOOL rEA8T4 

dletoD's young ladies were strangers to the 
common boarding-school practice of coaxing 
or bribing the servants to procure them caked 
and tarts from the confectioners ; for the table 
was sufficiently supplied with those articlesi 
made in such a manner as to be agreeable 
to their tastes without endangering their 
health ; and they were every day allowed 
some sort of fruit, of the best quality the mar- 
ket could furnish. 

At last, a young lady named Henrietta 
Harwood became a member of Mrs. Mid' 
dleton's seminary. Miss Harwood had been 
for several years a pupil of one of those too nu- 
merous establishments, where the comfort of 
the children is sacrificed to the vanity of a 
governess, who rests her claims to encourage- 
ment principally on the merits of elegantly- 
furnished parlours, an expensive style of dress, 
frequent evening parties, and occasional balls. 
In schools where outward show is the leading 
principle, the internal economy is genetaUy 
conducted on the most parsimonious plan ; 
and while the masters, who attend only at 
certain hours, are such as are considei^ed the 
most fashionable, the female teachers that live 
in the house, are too often vulgar girls (obtain-* 
^ at a low salary) and who frequently ate h 
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league with the elder pupils in ridiculing and 
jiotting against the governess. 

Most of the faults and follies that were like- 
ly to be acquired at a show-boarding-school, 
Henrietta Harwood brought with her to the 
excellent and well-conducted establishment of 
Mrs. Middleton : but she had some redeem- 
ing qualities that made her rather a favorite 
with her new companions, and disposed her 
governess to hope that all would come right 
at last. 

One evening, the elder young ladies were 
sitting very comfortably at their different oc- 
cupations, round (he table in the front school- 
room. The window-shutters were closed, a 
good fire was burning in the stove, and Mrs. 
Middleton had just sent them a basket of ap- 
ples, according to her custom in the winter ev- 
enings. After finishing a very fine one, Hen- 
rietta Harwood exclaimed — " Well — I won- 
der at myself for eating these apples !" 

Miss Brotmilow, Why, I am sure they 
are the very best Newtown pippins. 

Henriett&> That is true. Brownie : but at 
Madame Disette's we had something better of 
evenings than mere apples. 

Miss Brownlow. What bad you ? 

Henrietta. W« had sometimes cheesec&ke«, 
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10 BOABDINChSPCBOOL FEAST^ 

and sometimes tarts; with ^ery frequently 
pound-cake and jumbles ; and sometimes we 
had even little mince-pies and oyater-patties. 

Miss Wilcox. O, delicious ! What an ex^ 
celleut governess ! How could you ever con- 
sent to leave her? I thought Mrs. Middle- 
ton allowed us a great many good things^ bcH 
she does not send us cheesecakes and tarts et 
an evening. 

Henrietta. O, do not mistake ! We might 
have gone without them all our lives, before 
Madame Disette would have sent us anything 
of the sort. She did not even allow us apples 
of an evening, or a piece of bread between 
breakfast and dinner. Why, one summer 
evening, she bought at the do<Nr some commoa 
ice-cream, of a black man that was carrying it 
through the streets in a tin pot ; and when 
we 'thought that for once she had certainly 
treated us, she charged the ice-cream in our 
quarter-bills. No, no, — we got nothing from 
Aer, but stale-bread ; bad butter ; sloppy tea ; 
coflfee without taste or color; skinny meat, 
half-cooked one day, cold the next, and hash- 
ed or rather coddled the third. Then, for a 
dessert, we were regaled with sour knotty ap- 
ples in the winter, worm-eaten cherries in the 
summer, and dry squashy pears in the au- 
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BOARDntCHEK^HOOL FEAST. 11 

lamn ; and once a week we had boiled rice, 
or baked bread and milk, by way of pud- 
ding. Though after the scholars had eaten 
their allowance, and made their curtsies and 
gone up to the school-room, she always had 
something nice brougbt for herself and her 
sister, and niece : and of which poor Ben- 
son, die under teacher, was never invited Co 
partake. 

Miss Wilcox. But how did you get such 
nice things in the evening ? 

Henrietta. We bought them, to be sure : 
bought them with our own money. That 
was the only way. When the little girls 
bad all gone to bed, and Madame Disette, and 
Madame Trompeur, and Mademoiselle Men- 
fM>nge were engaged in the parlour with their 
ocmipany, we aH (that is the first class) «ub- 
8crR>ed something ', and we commissioned the 
chambermaid to bring us wha^ver we want- 
ed firom the confectioner's. O, what delightful 
feasts we had ! 

MissThamscn. Did Madame Disette never 
find you out ? 

Henrietta. O, no ! — we kid our plans too 
cunningly. And Benson the teacher, was a 
good creature, and always jconed om party; 
JO we knew she would not tdL 
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12 BOABPINO-ICHOat fEA$ne. 

Miss Scott- I api sure we never ^ould 
prevail oa our teacher, Miss Loxley, to be con- 
cerned in such things. She would thiols it 
so very improper. 

Henrietta. Well^ we must ti^ke an opporr 
tunity when Miss Loxl^y is not at \^% 
Mrs. Middleton permits her to go o^t Y^hi&Or 
ever she requests it. She does not keq> h^ 
so closely confined; as Madame Disatte c^d 
poor Benspq. 

Miss Scott. Mrs. Middleton has sp mu^fr 
reliance on her elder pupils that sihe is not 
afraid to trust us sometin^es wi^out Mi^ Lq^ 
lay. And we c^taiidy have neyej: yet abjOfh 
ed her confidence. 

Henrietta. 0, you are updoubtodly fi )nqf|t 
exemplary set ! But you never h^ad one Uke 
me among you. I shaU soon put a little 9fir 
rit into you all, apd get you out of this stru^- 
propriety sort of way. I do not despair evaq 
of my firiend Isabella C^dwell, th^ good gid 
of the school. 

Isabella, Our way is a very satisfiiptory 
one. It is impossible for boardiog^schopl girk 
to be happier than we ^e. Our miqds are 
not exhausted viritb bng and difficult lessons, 
and with studies beyond our capacity. When 
school-hours are over, we hs^ve f^0( time ix 
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VOAltmNG-BCHOOL FBAfT. 19 

tecreation, and are amply provided with the 
means of amufing ourselves. We have a li- 
brary of entertaining books, and we have lib- 
erty to divert ourselves with all sorts of juve- 
mile plays and games. Then how much at- 
tention is paid to our health and our comforts, 
and how Idndly and judiciously we are treated 
in every respect! Certainly, we ought to 
(hink ourselves happy. 

Henrietta. Ay ! so you are made to say 
in the letters which you write home to your pa- 
rents. AU our French letters, at Madame Dis- 
ette's were written first by her niece Madem<»- 
selle Mensonge ; and the English letters were 
manuiSsictured by poor Benson ; and then we 
copied them in our very best hands, with a 
new pen at every paragraph. They were all 
nearly the same, and told of nothing but the 
superabundant kindness and liberality of Ma- 
dame Disette, our high respect and esteem 
fbr Madame Trompeur her sister, and our vast 
affection for her amiable niece, Mademoiselle 
Mensonge : together with our ^perfect health 
and extreme felicity. In every letter we grew 
happier and happier. 

Miss Snodgrass. And were you not so 
In reaHty? 

D git zed by Google 



H BOARBINQ-aCHOOL W&Am^f 

Henrietta, No indeed, — all the bappme^ w^ 
had was of our own m9Js;ing, for we decive^ 
none from anything our goveroees did for ua ; 
though we were obliged in our letters to call 
her our beloved Madame Disette, and toex- 
pr€^ the n(io9t fervent hopes that we mighl 
me AjBiy exactly re^mble her ; which ] n^ 
^ire was the last tbiag we ooqld have desiredf 
for she was one of the ugliest women thai \ 
ever saw in rpy life, 

Misa Thomson. But you might have wi^h* 
ed to resemble her in m'md and manpers. 

Henrietta, Why as to that, her mind wa» 
vf orse thw her face, and her manners we aU 
thought absolutely ridiculoMs. Beosoo cpuU 
mimic her exactly* 

Misa Marley, I do not woi]4er that your 
parents took you away from such a school. 

Henrietta* The school was certainly bad 
.enough. We had dirty, uncomfortable chan^ 
bers, scanty fires, a n^ean table^ and all sucb 
inconveniences ; j^ut then it was a very foal^ 
ionaUe scbod ; ,^11 the masters were foreiga- 
ers, smd above all things there was a gre^ 
point made of our speakipg French. We 
. knew the common phrases perfectly well We 
could all say, Ctymment vous portea^ vouSy'^ 
Je vous remerfie^ — IlfaU beau-temai^Dofi- 
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mz-moi vn epingle^ — Lequel ainuz-vous 
mietss, le bleu ou te vert ? and many other 
things equally sensible and interesting. Thte 
was what was called French conversation, 
and we w^e all able to join in it aft» taking 
ki^acms in French b, very few months. 

But after all, we bad a great deal of fuoi 
^xA that made up for every thing. Madame 
Disette and her sister and niece, alvrays hur- 
rijed over the school -business as fast as poenble, 
^t they might have time to pay and receive 
visits, and every evenii^ they were either 
out, or engaged at home with company ; ip 
^t w^ had nobody to watch us but poor Ben- 
son, amd none of us cared for her. And thea 
we could make her do just as we pleased. She 
fimly got seventy-five dollar? a year, for which 
she was obliged to perform all the drudgery of 
the schopl, even to washing and dressing the 
Uttle girls^ putting them to^bedy darning their 
iitoakiogs and mending their clothes, besides 
im%% aU Madame Diselte's plain sewing. 
Ppor Benson could not afford to dress half so 
well as the chambernmid. So how could wb 
have any respect for her 1 l&ven the servants 
4espised her, and never would do anything 
she asked them. 

Miss Slnodgrass. Well, vire all respect 
Mi^ ]UM^. Shei get* % gobd elilaf y, ixie4m 



genteelly, is treated whh proper consideration 
by every one ih the house, and we obey her 
just as we do Mrs. Middleton. 

Henrietta* Yes, and for those very reasons 
we never could ask her to assist in any little 
private scheme of our own. Benson was cer- 
tainly a much more convenient person. But 
to resume our first subject, I do really long for 
a feast. 

Miss Roberts, Well, — Mrs. Middleton oc- 
casionally gives us a feast as you call it ; for 
instance, on the birth-day of the young lady 
'frho is head of her class. 

Henrietta. O, but then at these regular 
feasts Mrs. Middleton is always present herself. 
I like to st«al a little secret pleasure unsuspect- 
ed by any one that would check it. Ah ! you 
have never dealt in mysteries, you know not 
how delightful they are. One half the enjoy- 
ment is in planning and carrying on the plot 
Come now, girls, let us get up a little feast to- 
morrow evening. Yon know Miss Loxley will 
be out again, as her aunt is still sick ; and the 
FVench teacher always goes home at dusk, as 
she does not sleep here. 

Miss Watkins. But if Mrs. Middleton 
should discover us. 

Henrietta. No. Her sister and brother-in- 
law are coming to spend the evening with her, 
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aod to brUng a lady and genUeman from Con- 
laecticut. To-morrow is the very best night wo 
can possibly have. Leave it ail to me, and 1 
will engage that tbere shall be no discovery ; 
and we will get the little girls to bed very early 
that we may have the longer time to ei\joy 
9i^rselves. 

/Several of the young ladies. O, indeed 
we are afraid ! 

HenrieUa, Nonsense — | wiU ani[wer for it 
i^X tb^r^ sh^ be no cai»e for fear. Why, 
we did these things fifty times at Madame Dit^ 
ette's, and were never once detected. Coiae, { 
will, If^y down a dollar as the first contribution 
towards the feast Brownie, ho^ much will 
you give ? 

Miss ProiWilow. I will give half a dollar. 

Miss WfUkins. And I will give a doUaj; 
and a half. I have always plenty of money< 
. J^emietta. Well done, Watty. And you 
Sfotty, how n^uch ? 

Miss Scott. A quarter of a dollar is all I 
have left. 

Miss Wilcox. And I have only ten centSc 

Benrietta. O, poor Coxey ! But never 
mind, you shall have as lacge a share of the 
good things as any of us, notwithstanding you 
can only muster len centa And noi^r, Snod-^ 
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IS BOARITINGHSCHOOL FEAST. 

Miss Snodgrass, Why, I wiB give a qnar- 
ter of a dollar and eight cents. I have another 
quarter of a dollar, but I wish to keep it to buy 
a bottle of Cologne water. 

Henrietta, Pho. — Try to live another 
week without the Cologne water. 

Miss SnodgrcLss. No indeed, — I never in 
my fife had a bottle of Cologne water all to 
myself to use just as I pleased, and I reaHy 
bave set my mind on it. 

Henrietta, Well, we must try to do without 
Snoddy's other quarter-dollar. Well, Bob, 
what say you ? 

Miss Roberts. I will give half a dollar. 

Hefirietta. O, Bob, Bob ! You have more 
than that, I am sure. 

Miss Roberts. Yes, I have another Irnlf 
dollar, but I wish to buy the book of Fairy 
Tales you told me of. 

Henrietta. O, never mind buying the 
Fairy Tales ! I will tell you all of them with- 
out charging for my trouble. Come now, be 
good and give the whole dollar, and we will 
have an iced pound-cake. 

ifefw^ Roberts. WeU, if you will certainly 
tell me all the Fairy Tales. 

Heftrietta. Every one of them, twice over 
if you choose. And now, Bbrky. 
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BOABOINChSCBOOL FEAST. 19 

Miss Marley. I know all this is very im- 
proper. 

Henrietta. Just for once in your life try 
how it seems to be improper. 

Miss Marley, Well then for this time 
only — Here are three quarters of a dollar. 

Henrietta. Now, Tommy ! 

Miss Thomson. I have not resolution to 
resist. There are half a dollar and twelve 
cents. 

Henrietta. And now, Isabella Caldwell, — 
though last not least. 

Isabella. Excuse me, Henrietta : my con- 
tribution will be far less than that of any other 
young lady. In fact, nothing at all. 

Henrietta. Nothing at all! Why Miss 
Caldwell, I did not expect this of you. I 
always supposed you to be very generous. 

Isabella. I wish to be generous whenever 
it is in my power. 

Henrietta. Well, dear Isabella, if you have 
no money, we will not press you. We shall 
be happy to have you at our Uttle feast, even if 
you do not contribute a cent towards it. 

AIL O, yes ! We must not lose Isabella 
Caldwell. 

Isabella. I am much obliged to you, my 
dear girls. But it is not the want of money 
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that prevents me from joining you,. I have 
money. But I wish not, on any terms, to be* 
long to your party, and I shall retire to my 
own room. In short, I do not think it right 
to be planning a feast without the knowliedge 
of Mrs. Middleton, who is so good and so in- 
dulgent that it is a shame to deceive her. 

Henrietta. Then I suppose. Miss Caldwell, 
you intend to betray us ;.to disclose the whole 
plan to Mrs. Middleton ? 

Isabella, You insult me by such a suspi- 
cion. I appeal to all the young ladies if they 
ever knew me guilty of telling tales, or repeats 
ing anything which might be a disadvantage 
to another. 

AIL O, no, no ! Isabella is to be trusted. 
She will never betray us, 

Henrietta. Then in plain terms, Miss 
Caldwell, I really think, if you have money, 
you might spare a little for our feast. 

IsabeUa. I want the whole of it for another 
purpose. And I shall get no more before next 
week, 

Henrietta. Well, this is very strange. I 
know you do not care ibr finery, and that you 
never lay out your pocket-money in Httle arti- 
cles of dress. And as for books of amusement, 
it was but yesterday that your fiither sent yoa 

Digitized by CjOOgle 



riOABDlNthSCHOOL MAST. tL 

h whde box full. I must my, that Aoogb 
you are cdled generous — ^I cannot help think- 
ing yoa t, MvAe — a very Kttle— 

Isctbella. Mean, I suppose you would say. 

Henri&ttn. Why, I must not exactly call 
fw} 9^dan— But I cannM help thinking you 

Imbella, 1 wHl not be called mean. My 
refusal proceeds fnw other motives than you 
suppose. 

Henrietta. Young ladies, I will be judged 
by you all. Is it natural for a giti of fiAeen, 
who likes cakes and pastry and every sort of 
sweet thing, to be so very conscientious as to 
refuse to join in a Kttie bit of pleasure that can 
injure no one, that will never be discovered, and 
that all her companions have assented to widi 
few or no scruples. No, no, Isabella, I believe 
that your only object in declining to be one of 
our party, is to save your money. 

Isabella. O, what injustice you do me ! 

Henrietta. Prove it to be injustice by join- 
ing us without further objection. 

Miss Watkins. Henrietta, we do not ca«5 
for Isabella's money. Let her keep il if she 
wishes. We can aiford to entertam her as otir 
guest. I am sorry so much ^ouid have befth 
said about it. 
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Isabella {taking her purse out o^ her bag.) 
There then ; here are two haif^dlkrs. I will 
prove to you that I am neither mean nor eel* 
fiflb. 

AIL We will iM)t take your money. 
, IsabeUa. Yes, take it. — Any thing rath^ 
than suspect me of what I do not deservo* 
And now let me entieat, that in my presenot 
nothing more may be^ said of this feast. 
Change the subject and talk of somediing 
else. Or rather I will retire te bed, and leuve 
you to make your arrangements for to-monrow 
night, 

The real reason why Isabdla Caldwell was 
so unwilling to be a contributor to the exp^Me 
of the feast, was, that she bad intended appro- 
priating ber pocket*money to a much b^ter 
purpose. Her allowance was a dollar a week ; 
and she knew that a black woman, named 
Diana, (who had formerly been a servant in 
ber fiober's fionily before they removed to the 
country) was now struggling with severe pov- 
erty. Diana was the widow of a n^ro sailor 
that bad perished at sea, and she was the 
inoihfr of three children, all too small to put 
out| and wbom she suHKVted by takmgm 
witthing. But during a long illness, brooj^ 
on by overworking herael^ die lost several of 
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her Gdstoniers wbo had given their washhig to 
0tbei8. Isabella had eolicited Mrs. Middleton 
to aUow her to employ Diana, rather than the 
woman who then washed for the schod. Mrs. 
Middleton readily consented. 

The weather had become v^y cold, and 
Isabella saw with regret thcU, Diana came to 
fetch and carry the clothes-bag without either 
4X>at or cloak ; noting in fact to coTer her 
^shoulders but an old yellow cotton diawl. Isa* 
t>eUa pkied her extr^nely, and reserved in h^ 
tQWB.miBd not to lay out a cent of her money 
till die had saved enough to buy Diana a cloak. 
Her father, who was a man of large fortune^ 
had {daced at the banning of the year a sum 
of mcukey in Mrs. Middletcm's hands to defray 
Isabella's exp^ises^ exclusive of her tuition, 
with directions to give her ev^ week a dollar 
to duqpose of as she pleased. 

Isabdk had now been saving her money 
fox four weeks, and had that morning received 
her weekly allowance, which completed the 
eum necessary to buy a good plaid cloak, and 
ebe had determined to gothe following morning 
and make the purchase, and to give it to Diana 
when she came to take Uie clothes. Isabella 
had now the exact money, and that was the 
reaeon die was so unwUling to devote any 
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purl of it to the expenses of the feast ; besidd 
which) she could not in her heart approve of 
any 9pecies of pleasure which was to be en-» 
joyed in secret and kepi from the knowledge 
of her excellent governess. She felt the usual 
repugnance of modest and benevolent people 
with regard to speaking of her own acts of 
«harHy. This reluctance sbe^ however, carried 
itoo far, when rather tlyn acknowledge thai 
«he was keeprng her money to buy a cloak Ibr 
Iter pboir washerwoman) she suffered her^If lo 
i>e prevailed on to give up part d* the sum as an 
addition to the fund that wem raising Ibr tba 
faanquet. 

She went to bed sadly out of BjpmtB^ and 
much dippkaaed with heiselfl She bad seen 
fit a store just, such a cloak as she .wished to get 
for Diana, and she had anticipated the delight 
and gratitude of the poor woman on receiving 
it, and the conifut it would afford her during 
the indem^it season and for many succeeding 
winters. <^ And now^" tboii^ht dfae^ ^^ poor Di^ 
Itna must go without a cloak, and the monej^ 
will be wasted in cakes and tarts, which, how* 
ever nice they may be, will cause us no further 
pleasure after we have once swaUowed them. 
However, perhaps the weather will be less se* 
rtrt lo-morrprw^ and next week I shall have 
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another dolltir, and I then w31 be again able Id 
buy Diana the cloak. I am aorry that I prom* 
ised it to her when she was here last. I can- 
not bear the idea of seeing her, and telling her 
that she roust wait for the cloak a week kmger. 
I hope the weather will be mild and fine Uk 
morrow." 

. But Isabella's hope was not realized, and 
when she rose in die morning she found it 
snowing very &st The cold was intense^ 
The ground had been tor several days al^ 
ready covered with a deep snow which had 
frozen Very hard. There was a piercing, 
north-east wind, and altogether it was the 
most inclement morning of the whole winter. 
Isabella hoped that Diana would not come for 
the clothes that day, as the weather would be 
a suffident excuse ; though the poor woman 
had never before been otherwise than punc- 
tual. But in a short time she saw Diana 
coming round the corner, walking very &st, 
her arms wxaf^ped in her shawl, and holding 
^wn her head to avoid, as much as possible, 
the snow that was driving in her face. ^^ Ah P 
jthought Isabella, '^ she hopes to get the cloak 
this dreadful morning, and to wear it home. 
How sadly she will be disappointed. But I 
ceaeak0i see or speak to her." She then tied up 
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hbr doAes-bag* and desiived the cfaambermAid 
to tak^ it down and give k to Diana, and tell 
her tbat #be oould not «ee her that morning. 
*■ Isab^ta G(mld not forbear gding again •# 
the firiDdmir) and she satr Diana eome i»p Ih^ 
anea steps kilo the dtreel, ehftying thfe t^^ed- 
bag, and looking disappointed. Isabefla wMi 
a beavj heart watched her tiM she lorned ihe 
eorner, shrinking fSrom th^ storm and shiTef^ 
ing along in her old thin shawl. "Oh!'' 
thought Isabella, "how very badly the concise- 
tionary will taste to me this evening, when I 
iknak that mf contribution towarde it has 
obliged me td break my promise to this poer 
woman, and that it wiU cause her for at least 
another week, to endure all the syfftrings of 
exposure to ixid without sufficient covering.'' 



Henrietta Harwood, as leadei- of the con* 
spkacy, was extremely busy every m<mient 
Chat she couM snatch from the presence of 
Hrs. Middleton and Ihe teachers, in making 
Arrangements for the feast of the evening. 
There Was a great deal of whispering and con^ 
Wting, between her and the dder girh, at to 
irim they sbonid hove ; and A great #Nil ef 
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idlldiig on tbe stairs to Mary die cbaaiber^ 
raaiii, who, for the bribe of a quarler of a 
ddiar, had consoate^ to procure for ihem wtia^ 
efer Ihey wish^^ without (be knowledge of 
Mrs. Middleton* It was unammously agreed 
that oeiie of the Iktie girls were to be let ifite 
the eecret, as tbetr discretion^ was not to be 
depeiided on ; and there was much lamenCa^ 
tion that the bed-houf for Che cbiidren was so 
late as eight <yoIoek. The H(de giris aU slept 
in one huge room, and as soon as they bad 
gone to be prepared for bed, under the supers 
latendence of Mary, Henrietta proposed thai 
herself and six other young ladies should vdr 
unteer to assist in undressing them. ^^ You 
know," said she, '< there are eight of the chil- 
dren, and if we each take a cMtd and leav^ 
one to Mary, they can be got to-bed in an 
eighth part of the time that it will require for 
Mary to attend to aH of them herself. Just, 
you k|)OW, as they have quillring-froiies and 
husking frolics in tbe country^ when a whole 
week's work is accomplished in a few bour% 
by assembling a great many persons to join 
in it;' 

This proposal was immeAalely assented to^ 
attd a connnitiee of half a dozen young he- 
di«» with Henrietta at ibsk head, adjonrddl 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



SI SOAXUAMIHCBOOL FEAST* 

t« the children's «|)aittnent. '< Come, IM0 
chits," said Henrietta, " as it is a cold night, 
we are, going to have ao undressing frolic, 
Hdd to help Mary to put yOu all to-bed : iix 
the sooner you are tucked up in your nests the 
better it will be for you, — and for us too,^' she 
added in a low voice a^de to Miss Thomson. 
'< Here, Rosalie Sunbridge," she continued^ 
^^ come to me^ I vi^ll do the honours for you, 
as you are a sort of pet of mine." 

The elder girls then began undressing the 
little ones with such violence that strings 
mapped, buttons were jerked off, and stock- 
ings torn in the process. The children won- 
dered why the young ladies were seized with 
such a sudden and unusual fit of ^kindness, 
and why they went so furiously to work in 
getting them undrest and put to-bed. 

An altercation, however, ensued between 
Henrietta Harwood and Rosalie Sunbridge, 
who declared that it was her mother's particu- 
,lar desire that her hair behind should be curled 
lin papers every night ; a ceremony that Hen- 
iri^ta proposed omitting, telling her that there 
was already sufficient curl remaining in her 
hair to kst all the ne^t day, and reminding 
lier that there was no such trouble with the 
Mroftheotberlittl^girb. <<Th$li0becau^ 
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thay have oo hair to curl," replkd BomUci 
^' you know that they are all closely cropped. 
But if you will not roll up mine in papei% 
Miss. Harwood, I would rsUher have Mary to 
put me to-bed, though you.ifa call me your 
pet," "WeU, weU, huah, and IwUl dok," 
said Hendetta^ <' but it shall be done in a new 
way which saves & great deal of trouble, and 
maj^es very handsome cuck when the hair 
10 opened out next morning." So sayings 
abe snalcbed up a great piece of coaow brown 
paper, and seizing the hltle girl's, hind-hair in 
her hand, she colled it all up in one large curl ; 
SoBatie crying out at the violence widi which 
she puHed^ and the other diildren laugfaing> 
when k was done, at the huge hnob^ moA 
teUing Rosalie she had a knocker ai ber back 

In a cdu>rt time the night-gowns and night- 
caps were scramUed on, and the children all 
deposited in their req^ective bedb, and all Ij^aoh 
tily kissed by th^r undressers, who hurried 
out of the roMn, anxious to enter upon theif 
anticipated delights. 

" Now, good lAary, dear Mary," said Hen^ 
rietta, " do tell me if you have got evjery 
thing?' " Ev«ry thing, miss," replied Mary, 
<< except the calves-foot jeUy, and the money 
M short of that But. I iuive got the iced 
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pomtd-Hsake^ and the mince {Mes^ and the oye^ 
ler patties, and the little cocoa-nut puddings^ 
and the bottle of kmon-Byrup, and all th«i 
other things. They are snug and safe in the 
market-basket in the back kitchen'4^h)set, and 
nobody can never guess nothing about it." 

Just at this moment the man-servant earner 
to tdl the young ladies that Mrs. Middleton 
widied them all to go down into the front par- 
lour to look at some prints. These prints wer* 
the coloured engrainngB of WaU's beautiftii 
views on ihe Hufkoo, and which had just 
been inirehased by Mts. Middleton's brother^ 
iii4aw, who i^as going to kave the city the 
JUIowing monling. At any other time the 
young ladies (at least thoee who had a taste 
for drawing) would have been grateful for 
Mrs. Middleto&'e kindness in allowing them 
an cfqportunity of looking at these fine land* 
scapes, but now ei^ry moment that detain^ 
4bd them from the feast seemed like an hour. 
Henrietta murmured almost akaid^ and tb^ 
.all went down with reluctance except Isabella 
Caldwell) who had made up her mind not 
:to ^partake of the banquet 

In the mean time, litde Rosalie Sunbridge^ 
who was a very cunning child, and had a 
jgceatuleal of curiosity, suspected that some- 
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tbang moKe than umial was gokig om, Ami 
thealertaeas of the young ladies in hoffrymff 
tbs children to-bed. Mar bed beiog neaiMt 
to the door, she overheard the elder giihr in 
earnest consiikatiwi with the ehambermaad in 
the entry, and although she eoaU not di8ti»- 
giiish eixactly what was said, she undcnslood 
that something very delightful was to go aa 
that evening in the fcont sohool-reom. Hav- 
ing a gceat desire to know fNfecisely what was 
in agitation, she waited a short time till aH 
her companions were asleep, and then geKi«g 
up softly, she opened one of the shuttcn fto let 
in a Iktle light, as the storm had subsided audi 
there was a faint moon ; she then got b^ elodi 
coat and put it on ov^ her night-gowa, and 
covering Im feet with her carpet^meecassins 
that she might make no noise in walldi^, 
she stole softly .into the front-school-room, da- 
termined to watch all that went- on. 

Two lamps were burning on the taUe, but 
no person was in the room, the young ladies 
having all gone down into the pariour to look 
at the prints. RosaUe by climbing on a chair 
managed with much difficulty to get on tba 
upper shelf of a large closet, having hastilf 
deared a space for herself to lie down in, 
among the books and roUs of maps. Theft 
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poshinf awajr the chair, eht drew the ck«et-^ 
door nearly close, leaving only a small craci:,. 
through which dbe could observe all that was- 
done. 

• Praiemly, she saw Mary come cttuiiously* 
intD the room with a basket, aad taking oni 
6f it the materials for the feast, the girl arran- 
ged them all to great advantage on the table. 
When thkwas accoropUl^hed, rfie went down 
stoitrs ; and Immediately after, the young la- 
dies, having k)oked hastily at the prints, eSk 
came op, and expressed much satisfaction at 
the invtiing appearance of the banquet. Isa- 
bella lighted a small lamp and said she was 
going to4)ed. 

"Why, Caldwell," exclaimed Henrietta, 
^ ate you absolutely in earnest ? What, after 
contributing to the expense of the feast, will 
yon really leave us before it begins, and go 
dismally to-bed ? See how nice everything 
Inoks." 

** Every thing indeed looks nice," replied 
Isftlielk, << but still I have no desire to par- 
take of them. I am out of spirits, and I have 
ether reasons for not wishing to join your par- 
ty.^' * Ju^ take sontcthing before you go," 
said Henrietta. " No," answered IsabdQa, « I 
*el as if -l coidd not taste a single artkJe on 
the table." 
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She then withdrew^ to ber rwmh i^Qcl bwr 
companions took their seats and heg/m to 
regale themselves, Henrietta presiding at tb» 
head of the table. They would have eiyoye^ 
their feast very much, only that, notwitbfi^d* 
ing their expected security, they were in con^ 
tinual dread of being discovered. They ataiV 
ed and listened at every little nc^ fearij^g 
that Miss Loxley might possibly ha;ve retuisr 
ed, or that Mrs. Middleton might possibly }» 
coming up stains. 

^^ Really," said Henrietta, '^ it is a |^^t fitjf 
that poor Isabella Caldwell, after she gave ber 
dollar with so much reluctance, should refuse 
to take any share of our feast. Perhaps W- 
morrow she will think better of it. Soppgse 
we save something for her. I dare say slisi 
will have no objection to eat some of thefia 
good things in the morning." 

'' Put by one of the little cocoa-nut puddiogn 
for her," said Miss Scott. " And one of the 
mince pies," said another young lady. " And 
a large slice of pound-cake," said a third. 
^^ And a bunch of white grapes," said a fourth. 
Henrietta then select^ some of the aic«st 
articles of their banquet, to offer to Isabella 
in tlie morning ; and after some consultation, 
it was concluded to deposit them, for the pres- 
d 
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ent, in the farthest comer of the upper shelf of 
the closet ; which upper shelf was only used 
as a repository for old maps and old copy books, 
and waste paper, and with these the things 
could be very conveniently covered. " Do not 
take a light to the closet," said Miss Marley, 
" you may set something on fire. If you 
stand on tip-toe and raise your arm as high 
&B you can, you may easily reach the upper 
Aetf." 

Henrietta accordingly walked to the closet, 
and was in the act of shoving a mince-pie into 
a dark comer of the upper shelf, when sud- 
denly she gave a start- and a shriek, and let 
fell the cocoa-nut pudding which she held in 
her hand. " "WTiat is the matter T^ exclaim- 
tA all the girls at once. " Oh !" cried Henri- 
etta, " when I reached up the mince-pie to the 
top shelf, it was taken from me by a cold 
hand that met mine — ^1 felt the fingers." "Im- 
possible," said some of the girls. " What 
eould it actually be ?" cried others. Just 
then, Rosalie made a rustling among the 
loose papers on the top shelf. " There it is 
again," screamed Henrietta. " Oh !" cried 
Miss Watkins, " we have done very wrong to 
piot this feast in secret, and something dread- 
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ful m going to happen to us as a punisb* 
ment," 

Another rustling set all the young ladioir 
to screaming, and with one accord they rush- 
ed towards the door with such force as to* 
overset the table and all its contents. Th^ 
lamps were broken and extinguished in the 
fall, several of the girls were thrown down by 
the others, and the shrieks were so yioleot thai 
Mrs. Middieton heard them into the parlour^ 
where, her friends having left ber, riie wai 
sitting with Miss Loxley, who had just come 
in ; and taking a light with theop, they ciup. 
up to the front school-room. 

The scene which then pres^ted itself tnuuh 
fixed them with astonishment The floor was 
strewed with the remains of the feast The 
oil from the shattered lamps was runnii^^ 
among the cakes and pies, which were also 
drenched with water from a broken pitcher, 
near which the bottle of lemon-sjrrup was ly- 
ing in fragments. The table was thrown 
down on its side. Some of the young ladieii 
were still prostrate on the floor, and all were 
screaming. Rosalie, frightened at the uproar 
she had caused, was on her hands and 
knees looking out from the upper shdf of 
the closet, and crying " O, take me down, 
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tttfce me down ! somebody bring a chair and 
take me down." 

Isabella CaldweU, bearing the noise, had 
thrown on her flannel gown, and ran also to 
fe6e what was the matter. A& soon as the 
itoprise of Mrs. Middleton would allow her to 
flpeal:, she inquired the cause of all this dis- 
turbance, but she could get nb other answer 
flian that there was some horrible thing in the 
closet. " TheYe i6 indeed ^rhething in the 
doset,'* saii^ Mrs. Middleton, perceiving Itosa- 
H<^: "ittiss Sunbridge, how came you up there, 
irnd. iii (hat dress ? and what is the meanings 
of aU this?" 

The young ladies, having recovered from 
&xeii terror when they found it to be ground- 
less, and Miss Loiley having taken down 
Roi^e, Henrietta made a candid coufessibn 
tft the whole business, and acknowledging 
herself to be the proposer and leader of the 
plot, she expressed her readiness to submit to 
Ahy punishment Mrs. Middleton might diinfc 
proper to inflict on her, but hopefd that her 
governess would have the goodness to pardon 
all the other young ladies, none of whom 
would have thought of a secret feast, if she 
had not suggested it to them. " Above all," 
^ntinucfd Henrietta, <* I must exculpate Isa- 
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beOa Caldwell, who declined going to iMe 
with us or pfirtaking of any thing, but retired 
to her bed^ as may be knowa by. her being 
now in her night-dothes." 

Mrs. Middleton was touched with the gene<^ 
rosity of Henrietta Harwood, in taking all the 
blame on herself to exonerate her company 
ions ; and as her kind heart would not allow 
her to send any of her pupils to-bed in the 
anticipation of being punished the next day, 
she said, " Miss Harwood^ 1 will for this time 
permit your misdemeanour to go unpunished, 
but I require a promise from you that it shall 
n£ver be repeated. Make that promise sin* 
cerely, and I feel assured that you will keep 
it." 

^ O, yes indeed, dear madam 1" sobbed Heiv 
rietta, ^^ you are too kind ; and I cannot for^ 
give myself for having persuaded my compan* 
ioins to jodn in a plot which I knew you would 
disapprove." 

^^ Go now to your beds," said Mrs. Middle^ 
too, ^^and I will send a servant to clear away 
the xlisorder of this room, fiasalie, I see, has 
akfiady clipped off to hers." 



d* 
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Nix^ moTDitogjbfefOTe schooIcommendedjMlrs; 
ifidffletoh addressed the young ladies mildly 
but impressively, on the pi'oceedings of thi6 
day before. She dwelt on the general impro^- 
prifety of all secret contrivances ; on the itrjury 
dbhe to the integrity of the ignorant ^rvant-^ 
^irf, by bribing her to deceive her employer ; 
6ii the danger of making themselves sick by 
Elating such a variety of sweet things 5 arid 
oil (hfe My 6f expending in tho^ dainties; 
moiiey which might be much better employed. 

^^That," said Henrietta, '* was one of Isa- 
bella OaldWellV objections to joining our ffeAst- 
iiig' party. I am n6w convinded that she had 
in view soii^e more sensible manner of dispo- 
sing of her money. I regret that she was pre^^ 
taileci on to conWbute her dollar, ^s she must 
have had an excellent reason for her unwit 
Hngne^s; a!nd she seemed really unhappy, 
and went to-bed without touching any of our 
good things." 

^ I can guess how it was," said Mi6s Lox- 
ley. ^ One very cold morning last week, I 
met Diafna, Miss Caldwetl's washerwoman, 
going up stairs wiih the clean clothes, and 
having nothing on her shoulders but an old 
cotton shawl. I asked her if she had no cloak^ 
and ihe replied that she had uoi } but added, ^ 
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tiiat VRbb Isabella had been so kind as to 
promise her one, which was to be ready for 
herwheh she came again. I suspect that 
Miss Caldwell has been saving her money for 
the laudable purpose of furnishing this poor 
Woman with a cloak.'' 

^' Oh ! no doubt she has," exclaimed Hen- 
rietta, " why, dear Isabella, did you not say 
80 ? and bad as I am, I would not have per- 
sisted in persuading you out of your dollar." 

^ The woman, however, did not get her 
cloak," resumed Miss Loxley, "for I again saw 
hei Without one, yesterday, though the weath- 
er had increased in severity." 

** It is true," said Isabella. " The cloak was 
to have tost four dollars, and after subscribing 
ohe dollar to the feast, I could not buy it, as J 
faiid not then sufficient money." 

Mrs. Middteton. Miss Harwood, had yon 
often these feasts at Madame Disette's. 

Henrietta. Oh! very often, ahd as the 
teacher, Miss Benson, was always one of the 
party, we managed so weU, that Madame Di- 
sette never discovered us. Or if she had any 
suspicion, she said nothing about it ; for after 
allj she cared" very Httle what we did out of 
(kbhool-houni provided that our prooeedingg 
cc9t kmr nothing'. 
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Mrs, Middleton. You tnust not sp^fe bo 
disrespectfully of your former governess. But 
I will explain to you that / care very much 
what you do, even in your hours of recreation. 
It is when the business of the school is over^ 
and they are no longer in the presence of 
their instructors, that girls are in the greatest 
danger of forming bad habits and imitating 
bad examples, AU deceit, all tricks, are high- 
ly unjustifiable. A little feast may seem ii| 
itself of small moment ; but if you per- 
sist in plotting little feasts, you will event- 
ually be led on to plot things of mo-^e ira» 
portance, and which n^ay lead to the worst 
consequences. Then as 1 always allow you 
as large a portion of sweet things as comports 
with your health, it is the more reprehensible 
in you to seek to procure them for yourselves^ 
without my knowledge. Tell me now, do 
any of you feel the better for last night^s frolic ? 
Miss Thomson- 0, no, no! Miss Wat- 
kins and Miss Roberts were sick all night; and 
indeed none of us feel very well this morning* 
Mrs. Middleton. I. observed that you all 
bad very little appetite for your breakfast 

Miss Browrdow. And then / bad my new 
frock ^iled when I fell dawu iA the liwg^ 
ojl. 
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Miss Wilcox* And / got some lamp-oil 
into my mouth. I tasted it all night. Even 
my nose was rubbed in it as I lay struggUng 
on the floor. 

Mis§ Snodgra^s. And / fell with my 
knees on half 'a dozen pieces of orange, and 
49tained my black silk frock, so that it is no 
longer fit to wear. 

Miss Marley, And / was thrown down 
-^^ith the back of my head on a bunch of 
^apes, masliing them to a jelly. 

Ml:ss Scott, But my hair was so very 
iiikkf, with falling into the lemon syrup, that 
I was obliged, this morning, to wash it all 
over with warm soap-suds. 

Miss Roberts. And / put my foot in the 
bottom of this broken pitcher, and cut my heel 
80 that it bled through the stocking. 

Miss Waikivs. Still, nothing of this 
irould have happened if BLosalie Sunbridge 
bad stayed in her bed. It was her hiding in 
the closet and frightening us, tliat caused all 
th6 mischief. 

Rosalie, I am sure I was punished enough 
for my curiosity, for when I got on the closet- 
aihelf I was obliged to lie so cramped that I 
^as almost stiff; and I was half dead with 
pold, notwithstanding I had put on my cloth 
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coat ; and then J was longing all the tinie for 
some of the good things I saw you eating, so 
that when Miss Harwood came to hide the 
mince-pie I could not forbear taking it out of 
her hand. When I found that you were all 
so terrified, I thought I would make a noise 
among the loose papers to frighten you still 
more, supposing, tliat you would all quit the 
room, and that then I could come down from 
the shelf and regale myself awhile before I 
stole back to-bed. I did not foresee that you 
would overset the table in your flight, and 
make such a violent noise. But I will never 
again attempt to pry into other people's se- 
crets. 

Mrs. Middleton, I hope you never will. 
This feast, you see, has caused nothing but 
discomfort, which is the case with all things 
that are in themselves improper. Yet I think 
the greatest sufferer is Isabella Caldwell's 
washerwoman, who has, in consequence^ been 
disappointed of her cloak. 

Isabella. Next week, madam, when I re- 
ceive my allowance, I hope to be able to buy 
it for her. 

Mrs. Middleton. You need not wait till 
next week. The poor woman shall suffer no 
longer for a cloak. Here is a dollar in ad- 
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vance \ and after school you can go out and 
purchase it, so that it may be ready for her to- 
morrow when she brings home your clothes. 

Isabella. Dear Mrs, Middleton, how 
much I thank you. 



The young ladies having promised that 
they would attempt no more private feasts, 
Mrs. Middleton kissed, and forgave them. Af- 
ter school, IsabeUa accompanied by Miss Lox- 
ley, went out and bought the plaid cloak, 
which was sent home directly. Next day, she 
longed for Diana to arrive with the clothes, 
that she might enjoy her pleasure on receiv- 
ing so useful a gift, but, to her great disappoint- 
ment they were brought home by another 
black woman, who informed Isabella that she 
was Diana's next door neighbour, and that 
poor Diana having taken a violent cold from 
being out in the snow-storm, was now confin- 
ed to her bed with the rheumatism. " Ah !" 
thought Isabella, " perhaps if she had had this 
good warm cloak to go home in, the day be- 
fore yesterday, she might have escaped the 
rheumatism. I see now that whenever we al- 
low ourselves to be persuaded to do a thing 
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which we know to be wrong, evil is siire to 
come from it." 

She desired the woman to wait a few min- 
utes, and hastening to Mrs. Middleton begged 
that she would allow her to go and see poor 
Diana, who, she feared was in great distress. 
Mrs. Middleton readily consented, and had a 
basket filled with various things, which she 
gave to <he wonaan to carry with the jjaid 
cloak to Diana. She sent by Isabella a bottle 
of camphor, and some cotton wadding, for 
Diana's rheumatism, and a medicine for her U^ 
take internally. Miss Loxley accompanied Is- 
abella, and they found Diana in bed and very 
ill, and every thing about her evincing extreme 
poverty. Isabella engaged the woman to stay 
with Diana till she got well, and to take care 
of heriand her children, promising to pay her 
for her trouble. When they returned and 
made their report to Mrs. Middleton, she wrote 
to her physician, requesting him to visit Diana 
and attend her as long as was necessary. 

Next week, Henrietta Harwood, and the 
other young ladies, subscribed all their allow- 
ance of pocket money for the relief of Diana, 
who very soon was well enough to resume her 
work. It is unnecessary to add that their 
contribution to the support of the poor woman 
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atid her family, gave them far more pleasure 
than they had derived from the unfortunate 
feast They never, of course, attempted a- 
nother, and Henrietta Harwood, at Mrs* Mid- 
dietdti'id school, lost all the iaults she bad ac« 
quired at Madame Disette's. 
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THE TELL-TALE. 



>* fiom all otttdom do inform afaliMt n* I'* 



KosAMOND EvRRiNG was 006 of those in^ 
discreet mischievous girls who are in the daily 
Ipractice of Treating every thing they see and 
hear, particularly all the unpleasant remarks, 
and im&vourable opinions that hafq)en.to be 
Ui^uardedly expressed in their presence. She 
did not content herself with rdating only as 
much as she actually saw and heard, but (as 
is always the case with tell-^tales) she dealt 
greatly in exaggeration, and her stories never 
failed to exceed the reality in all their worst 
points. 

This unamiable and dangerous propensity 
of their daughter gave great pain to Mr. and 
llrs. Evering, who tried in vain to correct it. 
e* 
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They represented to her that as parents cad* 
not be constantly on their guard in presence 
of their own family, and that as grown per- 
sons do not always remember or observe when 
children are in the room, many things are in- 
advertently said, which, though of little con- 
aequence as long as they remain unknown, 
may be of great and unfortunate importance 
if disdoeed and exaggerated. And as child- 
ren are incapable of forming an accurate judg- 
ment as to what may be told with safety, oc 
what ought to be kept secret, their wisest and 
most proper course is to repeat no remarks 
and to relate no conversations whatever, but 
more particularly those which they may 
«hamoe to hear from persons older thsui them- 
selves. 

But neither reproof, nor punishment seem- 
ed to make any lasting impression on Rosa- 
mond Evering ; and scarce a day passed that 
she did nek exhibit some vexaitious specimen 
of her besetting sin. A few instcufioes will 
suffice. 

Mrs. Evering had a very excellent cook, a 
black woman, that had Uved with her more 
than six years, and whom she considered an 
invaluable servant. One morning, when Ye- 
ttus (for that was her name) had just left ^e 
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]parlotir, after receiving her orders for dinner, 
Mr. Evering remarked in a low voice, to hii 
lady, " Certainly, the name of Venus was nev- 
er so unsuitably J)estowed as on this poor wo* 
man. I have rarely seen a negro whose &c6 
had a greater resemblance to that of a baboon." 
In this remark Mrs. Evering acquiesced. 

Rosamond was at this time sitting in a cor- 
ner, looking over her lessons. Just before she 
went to school, her mother thought of a 
change in the preparations for dinner, and 
not wishing to give the old cook the trouble 
of coming up from the kitchen a second time, 
she desired Rosamond to go down and tell Ve- 
nus she would have the turkey boiled rather 
than roasted. Rosamond went down and de- 
livered the message ; but fixing her eyes on 
the cook's face, she thought she had never 
seen Venus look so ugly, and she said to her, 
** Venus, my father thinks you the ugliest ne- 
gro he ever saw {even for a negro) and he 
says your face is just like a monkey's, only 
worse." Having made this agreeable com- 
munication, Rosamond went out of the kitch- 
en and departed for school, leaving Venus 
speechless with anger and astonishment ; for 
though in other respects a very ^ood woman, 
she was extremely vain^ and had always con- 
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eider^ herself among the handsomest of her 
i»ce. 

As soon as Yenus found herself able to 
to speak, pbe went into the parlour with he^ 
eyes flashing flre, and told l&xa. Evering that 
she must provide herself with another cook, 
as she was determined to leave her^that very 
day. Mrs. Evering with much surprise en- 
quired the reason, and Venus replied, that 
" she would not live in any house where she 
was called an ugly, neger, the ugliest even of 
all negers, and likened to a brute beast^' 

Mrs, Evering, who had forgotten her hus* 
band's remark, asked the cook what she 
meant; and Yenus explained by repeating 
all that Rosamond had told her. Mrs. Ever- 
ing endeavoured to pacify her, but in vain. 
Ignorant people when once offended are very 
difficult to appease, and Yenus had been hurt 
on the tenderest point. She would listen to 
nothing that Mrs. Evering could lu-ge to in^ 
duce her to stay, but exclaimed in a high pas- 
8i(Mi, "I never was called a neger before. I 
am not a neger but a coloured woman. I was 
born and raised on a great plantation in Yir- 
ginny where there was hundreds of slaves, all 
among ^le jlandolphs and sich Uke quality, 
9^ nobody never called me ^ neger. And 
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now when Fn free and ccme hettd to PhBdel* 
phy where nobody has no norvants withoui 
they hires them, lo ! and behold I'm called a 
n^er, and an ug;ly n^er too, and a neger* 
^monkey besides. No, no, 111 not stay, and 
Nancy the chambermaid may do the cook* 
iing till you get somebody else. And a pretty 
way «be'll do it in. I'm glad I shan't be faeva 
tto eat Nancy's cooking. I never know'd any 
wkiie trask that couM cook ; much less Irish." 

Finally, Mrs. Evering was oUiged to give 
Yenus her wages and let her go at once, as she 
protested ^' she would never eat another meal's 
'victualsdn the house." 

When Rosamond came from school, h^ 
modier reprioaanded her severely, and when 
bet father heard c^ the mischief she had caus- 
•ed, he would not permit her to accompany tho 
&mily to a concert that ev^ng, as she had 
been promised the day before. 

After the departure of Venus, it was a long 
iime before Mrs. Evering could suit herself 
with a cook. Several were tried in succession 
hut none were good, and to Rosamond's great 
regret they were never able to get a woman 
whose skill in making pies and puddings and 
^kes bore any comparison to that of Venus. 

D git zed by Google 



64 THB TEOytJJS. 

SliQ this lesson did not cure her £iult; she 
stHl told tales and still suffered in consequence* 

One day, Mrs. Renwick, a lady who lived 
next door, sent a message to Mrs. Evering re^ 
questing that she would lend her a pot of red 
warrant jelly, as she was quite out of that ar- 
ticle, of wUch she shortly intended making a 
«ui^ly, and as Mrs. Renwick had invited som« 
company to dinner, some jelly would be wanl^ 
ed to eat with the canvass-back ducks. 

Mrs. Evering lent her a pot, and as soon 
as currants were in the market, Mrs. Renwick 
sent her in return some jelly of her own ma* 
king. It was not nice, and Mrs. Evering ob- 
served to her sister, Mrs. Norwood, who hap- 
pened to be present : " I do not think Mrs^ 
Renwick has been very successful with her 
jelly. It is so thin it is almost liquid, and sa 
dark that it looks as if made of black currants. 
I suspect she has boiled it too long, and has 
sot put in sugar enough." 

Next day as they were coming from school 
together, Mrs. Renwick's httle daughter Ma-- 
rianne, said to Rosamond, '< My mother made 
some currant jelly on Tuesday, and yesterday 
when it was cdd, she gave me a whole saucer 
full to eat with my slice of bread at twelve 
o'clock." 
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" She might well give you a wbde saucer* 
fuU," re{died Roeamond, ^' for I do not think 
it was worth saving for any better purpose* 
Bhe sent in a pot to my mother^ in reUim 
for some she had borrowed of her. Now mj/ 
ixipther's jeUy is always so firm that you might 
cut it with a knife, and so bright and if>ark^ 
lii^ that it dazzles your eyes. I heard her 
tell my aunt Norwood, that Mrs. Benwick'9 
jdly was the worst she had ever seen, that it 
was as thin and sour as plain eurrant-juic% 
and dark and dirty'k)oking beode*" 

Marianne Renwick was much disfdeased 
at the disrespectful manner in which her mothr 
er's jelly had been spoken of. She let go Ro^^ 
amond's< arm and tumii^ up another street, 
walked home by herself, swelling with resent^ 
ment, and told her mother all that had passed. 

Mrs. Renwick was a lady very easily offeij^ 
ded^ and she always signified her ai^er as 
«oon as she felt it. She immediately sent to 
a confectioner's for a pot of the very best red^ 
currant jelly, and had it carried into Mrs. 
Evering, accompanied by a note implying 
<^that she regretted to* hear that her jelly ha4 
not been so fortunate as to meet the approbar 
lion of so competent a judge of sweetmeat^, 
but that as she would be sorry if Mrs. Ever- 
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ilig' should lose any thing by it^ she had sent 
her a pot made by one of the very first confeo- 
tioners in the city, and she hoped it would be 
found an atnpki equivdent for that she had 
most unhappily bortowed*^ 

Rosantond was in the parlour when the 
note and the pot of jelly arrived, and die col* 
oured and looked so confused, that her tnoth^ 
er immediately guessed that she bad been the 
cause of Mrs. Benwick's having taken offence. 
Reproof had no ^^t on RoMimond except 
for a moment, but that she might frequently 
be reminded of her fault, she was not allow- 
ed to taste currant-jelly tfll the next summer. 
Mrs. Renwick, however, remained implacable, 
and could never be^ prevailed on to visit Mnt 
Evering again. 

Mr* Evering bad an aunt, the tvidow of a 
western merchant, who had made a large for-^ 
tune in business. After the deaUi of her hu9^ 
band; Mrs. Marbury had removed to Philad^ 
phia, which was her native place, and being; 
very plain in her habits and ideas, she had 
bought a small neat house in a retired street^ 
where tihe kept but two scsrvants, and expen^ 
ded more money in presents to her rdaliiMME^ 
than in any AjW^uities fcac herself. She gea- 
endly went t^ place of worsUp in ber own 
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l^bboinrhood, but hearing that a very eela- 
IntUed minister from Boeton was to preoA 
•ne Suoday in the church to which her iMph- 
elf's £unily beloi^ed, riie sent a message lo 
Ur. Evering requesting that he would call far 
l^r with his carriage and give her a seal in 
his pew, that she might have an opportuuity 
of hearing this distinguished stranger. Mr. 
and Mrs. Bvering yrtxt both out when the 
message arrived^ so that no answer could be 
sent tall their return, which was not till even- 
ing. 

It was dusk, and the lamps not being yet 
Hgbted, they did not perceive that Rosamond 
was lying on an ottoman in one of the reces- 
ses, <x they would not have spoken as they did 
while she was present. 

"I am very sorry," said Mrs.Evering, "that 

Mrs. Marbury has fixed on to-morrow for 

goiog to church with us, for 1 intended ask^ 

mg Miss Leeson, who will be ddighted to 

have an opportunity of hearing this celebrated 

preacher ; and his discoursCjbowever excellent, 

will be lost on Aunt Marbury who always falls 

arieep socm after she has heard the text, that 

bdng all she ever remembers of a sermon ; 

so that in tealHy, one preacher is the same to 

her as another ; though she goes regularly to 
f 
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church twice a-day, and never could be con- 
vinced that she sleeps half the time. And 
then she is unfoitunately eo fat, and takes up 
so nauch room in the pew." 

"My dear," said Mr. Evering, " we must 
show Mrs. Marbury as much kindness and ci- 
vility as w^ possibly can, for she is a most ex- 
tent woman, is very liberal to ^s now, and 
at her death wiU undoubtedly leave us the 
greatest part of her large property. Even if 
we had no personal regard for the good old la- 
dy It would be very impolitic in us to offend 
her." 

When the room was lighted Mr, and Mcr 
Evering saw Rosamond on the ottoman, and 
felt so much uneasiness at her having heard 
their conversation that they thought it be^ to 
caution her against repeating it. " Oh !" ex- 
claimed Rosamond, " 4o you think I would be 
90 wicked as to teU Aunt Marbury what you 
h».ve just been saying about her ?" 

" You have often," said Mrs. pveri^g, "told 
things almost as improper to be repeated." 

" But never with any bad intention," repli- 
ed Rosamond, " I am sure my feelings are al- 
ways good." 

" I know not," said her father, " how it is 
posrable that people with good feelings and 
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good intentions can take pleasure in repeating 
whatever they hear to a person's disadvantage, 
and above all to the very object of the unfa- 
vourable remarks. Besides the cruelty of catts^ 
ing them poignant and unnecessary pain, and 
wounding their self-love, there is the wicked- 
ness of embroiling them with their friends, or 
nt least destroying their confidence and embit* 
tering their hearts. And all these consequen- 
ces have frequently ensued from the iAUiing 
of a tell-tale chad.** 

The next morning was Saturday, and th« 
servants being all very busy, Mrs. Evering de- 
sired Rosamond to stop, as fihe returned from 
iaking her music-lesson, and inform her Aunt 
Marbury that they would be happy to accom- 
modate her with a seat in their pew on Sun- 
^y mornii^, and that they would call for hear 
in the carriage as she had requested. 

"Ndw,Rosanionid,'* said Mrs. Evering, ''can 
t trust you? Will you for once be disi^eet, 
and refrain from repeating to your Aunt Mar- 
bury, what you unluckily ovferheard last even- 
ing?* 

"O! indeed, dear mother," replied Rosa- 
mond, " bad as you think me, I am not qutte 
wicked enough for that." 

^^ But I fear the force of habit," said Mrs. 
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EWsering. ^' I betiave I bad better tend P^er 
with the message." 

"No," answered Eosamond, "I am anx- 
ious to retrieve my cbaraet^. Rely on me 
this once, and you if^U see bow prudent ai^l 
hoDOUraUe I can be^" 

On her way home from her music-lesson^ 
Bosamond stopped at her aunt^s and ddivered 
the message, exactly as it had been given t0 
her. 

While Rosamond was eating a piece of the 
nke i^m-cake that her aunt always kjopi in 
the house for the gratification, of her yooipig 
visitors, Mrs. Marbury said to her, " Thp 
weather is quite too v^anxi for the seaspii} 
should it continue, it will be very oppressive 
in church to-morrow." 

"No doubt," answer^ Rosamimdi "an4 
most probably our church will be crowded in 
every part. I wonder, somt, that you are anx- 
ious to go, as you certainly must be, wheil 
you BGQi so long beforehand to engage a seal 
in oitr pew." 

"Why," returned Mrs. Marbury, "I am 
MSilUt]^ to suffer some inomvenience fromt the 
heat for the sake of beoring this greei prdhcb^ 
er." 
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i.f%Bu^!aiiAt,"Miil Rosftoioiid, <<if you gel 
8le^7, you wiU not hear him after «&" 

^ O !'^ feptiad Ifn. M attary, «' I am nev- 
m^nldiffiA chmhi, lam always 8aaUt»» 
th% that I tietw IM in the least dvowiiy," 

^O! iikfeed, aunt, I have oftan seen yon 
asleep n ehurcb,'' enolaimed Boeamood. 

<< Imposi^o, Bosaimond, impoesiUey'' cried 
Mrs. Marbury." ^ You are emirely mistaken, 
it most have been m^^ely your own imagfla^ 
fttion.'' 

" Why, dear aunt," said Rosamond, *< my 
isther and mother, as. well as myself have all 
^to<9Q you asleep in church. If it was ncft 
true, the whote fkoMy ooold not imagme iu 
ll was but last evening I heard my mother 
say that she wkhed you had not taken a no* 
tion to go t(y church whh us on Sunday, as it 
woUk} {Mreveot her from inviting Miss Leeson, 
whom she tikes ht belter than you. She said, 
beside, that fat people take' up so much room^ 
that they are always incumlomnces eVery 
where ; and that there was no use at all in 
your going to churchy as y<M slqpt soundly aU 
the thne you were there, and even bnathed se 
tiard as to distuA the eongiegation^^' • 

^' And whe^ did your fttther say to all thkif* 
f 
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airirod Mrai M^bury, titrniBf very fde atid 
looking mmh ibodted and mortified* 

<^ My fatber,'' mmwettd Bnaaooioiid, <' said 
tbati oa aeeount of yoisr momy we nraii dUn 
dure you, add all the mc^mvemmmeB bttkM^^ 
iog toryou, Ient if yon wetve kqpi Iq good, hu- 
mour he had no doubt of your le$fv'mig Ixm, 
eU your property wbea you. die." 

Mrs^ Maiimry looked aghast She banH 
ioto tears, and Rosamond, fiuding that she 
had gone quite too far, vainly aUemptedt^ 
peoify her. 

^^You may go home, child," exdakaed 
Mrs. Marbury, sobbing with anger, '' you may 
go home, aod tell your ftitber and motW tW 
1 shall not tmuhle ttiem wkb my cootpaay al 
church or any where dse, and when I die I 
fdiaU leave my moD^ to thehosp^ or- to 
some oUier instili^iott* . How have I bei^ de* 
oeived ! But I shall take eare in fiiture not to 
bestow my aSeodon on those that ha?e any 
expactalioDs irom me." 

Bosamond, now ^ery mueh frightened, d^ 
cbired that die could not take such a messaga 
to her parents, and begged her aunt to seveem 
her from their diajfdsasure, by not inferoijiif 
them of the oomnmQkation she bad so indis- 
creetly made. 
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Her ttlbna ftad agitfttion ver« bo §t^ thai 
Ml8. Marlniiy conaemed out of pitf , aoi to 
belmy her to her fiiiher and mother, and to 
esouaeheradf fiMngomgito ofaoKb vkh them 
(vbidi the dedamd Ae eould oever do again) 
by aUegiog the beat of the weather, and the 
ftoofaablo «!)ewd. 

'^And now, lUnamond," siud her Annl 
Martwry/'do not think that I feel at all oUiged 
to you Ibe halting qpenedmye^ea aa to the mai^ 
no: in which your paientA really regard mcb 
Their behaviour to me, as far as I coidd judye 
for myself, has always been exfu^dy what I 
wished it ; and if thar kindness was not sin** 
oei»« IstilLlhongbtit 60^ and was happy in be- 
ing daoeiTed. And now, afl^ wliat you have 
told me, how can I again think of them as I 
ba^ hitherto done? You have acted basely to- 
wards them in repeating their pcivate oMivaisar 
tioDy and cruelly to your kiad aunt, in gif ing 
her unneeessary pain and mortification. Yon 
have caused much mischief^ aad who has been 
the gainer? Not youiself certainly. Yon have 
lest my good opinion, fiir I can never like a 
tflUrtale^ 1 had he^d somethmg of your bo- 
ing.addicted to this vice, but iHH now I ooold 
not believi&it 1 shall not betray you to your 
paints, though you have 8o sbamafiilly be- 
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tmyed tA«m Ui iM ; bat jroumayrdy on k 
that BDoaer or later the discovery ^riii be nuutoy 
10 your utter shaMd and conftifiioo. Now^ywi 
may go Iioiim^ wMi tbe aararanoe that yoo 
can no longer be a wekome visilor at my 
house*" 

BosamcHid departed, overwbehned wkh 
tompunGlion ; and in ^the resohition' (which 
•he bad«K> often iiiade and eo (^nbrakefl/) 
ttavcr again to be guity of a sinnlar lanlti 
She gave her aunt's ne^siuge to her psoenliv 
a0d*|diiB Leeeon was invited to accompany 
them aext day to cfaur<^. 

Two days after^ Mrs. Evering went to viiit 
Mrs; M^Kbury, and to her great smrfttiBe heaiA 
ftoni tbe servants diat she had left town with 
MMDo western friinMls who were returniHg 
home) and that she purposed being absent 
ftom. Philadelphia five or six months; divi- 
ding her time amwig various plaees on <lhe 
other side trfthe AUegtianie8,and probably er- 
taidiiig her tour to Louisiana, where she ewn^ 
od some land. 

Her gokig away so suddenly without ap- 

prizing them of hsr intention, was totally in- 

oKpUcableto Mr. and Mrs. Evering, and tboy 

.joody concluded that she roust have taken 

oomeoffiMice. Rosamond well knew the oaMs, 
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and f^btly supposed that her aunt ioAiif beiv 
a^ unable U> meet the family with her filmier 
ieelings towaids them, had thought it heft to 
^oid seeing them for a very long time. 

The oonfusion visibte in Roeamond'a finft 
and manner when Mrs. Marbury was spokwi 
of, aroused the suspicions of her fitther and 
Rkother : and on their questioning her, ckidy, 
flke confessed, with nmny tears, thai she had 
really inforriied her aunt of what had passed 
on the subject of her accompanying than to 
ohureh. But as tell-tales hare very little caa« 
dour where themselves are concerned, and as 
taleHelling always leads to Ijring, she s(ea4ily 
denied that rite had been guilty of the slightr^ 
•St exoneration in her report to Mrs« Mbx^ 
bury ; (Nrot«sting that she had told h«r notlH 
ing but the mofi» truth* 

From that time, Rosamond was not alloiw« 
ed U) visit or call at any house vnaocompanied 
by her mother, who was almost afraid to ti^ust 
her out of her sight. Her parents avoided 
dfecusgnng any thing of the least ooesfr* 
qnence in her presence ; always remembering 
to send her out of the room. This mode of 
tnsatment very much moftified her, but she 
could not help acknowledging thai she deser* 
v«d it* 
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Her father received no intelligence from 
Mrs. Marbury. He and Mrs. Bvering both 
wrote Co her at different times, endeavouring to 
mollify her displeasure ; but not knowing ex* 
actly where she was, the letters were not di- 
rected to the right places, and did not reach 
her. 

For a long time Rosamond was so unusual- 
ly discreet, that her parents began to hope that 
^ her odious fault was entirely cured. 

One day, her chamber having been wash- 
ed in the afternoon, it was found too damp 
lor her to sleep in with safety to her health, 
and her mother told her that she muitt that 
night occupy the room adjoining hers, Thit- 
room, which was but seldom used, was sepa^ 
rated from Mrs. Evering's apartment by a very 
thin partition ; and communicated with it by 
a door which was almost always kept ckxed ; 
llie bed in each of these chambers being pla- 
ced against it. 

Rosamond, having been awakened in the* 
night by the fighting of eotae cats in the yani^ 
heard her father and mother in earnest con* 
versation. They had totally forgotten her vi- 
cinity to them, and as tell-tales are never want- 
ing in curiosity, she sat up in her bed and ap-* 
■flying her ear to the key-hole of the door, she 
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distmc^y heard every word they md, thoggb 
they were speaking in a low voice. 
' She was eoon able to conaprehend the sub- 
ject of their eooversation. Mr. Evering wa« la- 
meating tliat the failure of a friend for whew 
he hadindcMrsed toa large amount, had brought 
hira into unexpected difficulties ; but he hop 
ed that be would be able to go on till the sums 
due to him by some western merchants should 
arrive. 

Next evening Rosanoond wa9 permitted to 
go to a juvenile cotillion party, held once d 
a fortnight, at the ball-room of her dancing- 
master. To this place her mother always ac- 
companied ber, and while Mrs. Evering wm 
sitting in conversation with some ladies, a boy 
named George Granby, who was frequently 
Jhet partner at these balls, came up and a9ked 
her to dance. They were obliged to go to th^ 
farthest end of the room before they could get 
places in a cotiUion, and while they were waiitr 
in^ for the music to begin, Geotge, who 
thought Rosanaond a very pretty girl, asked 
her if she would also be his partner in the 
icountry-dance. She replied that Henry Har- 
ford had eng£^ged her at the last ball for this 
country-dance. 

"Oh!" replied George Granby, "Henry 
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Bflirford wiH not be here to-oigbt ; bis father 
failed yesterday." 

"True," said Rosamcaid, "I wonder I riiould 
have forgotten Mr. Harford's failure, when my 
fetber lost so much by him. But when the 
fathers iail, must the children stay away&osi 
b&Usr' 

" Certainly," replied George, '< it woidd be 
considered very improper for the family to be 
seen in any place of amusement when its head 
is in so much trouble, and when th^y have 
lost all they possessed." 

"O then," exclaimed Rosamond, ^'Ihqie 
my ftttlier will not fail till the eotillion-^rlies 
are over for the season. There are but two 
more, and I should be very sorry to give them 
up. I hope he vriH be able to go on at kast 
till after that time. How sorry I shall be wheat 
he does fail." 

"I believe you," said George, "but what 
makes you talk about your father's- failing. I 
thought he was considered safe enoughs" 

" Ah ! you know but little about it," aft- 
Bwered Rosao|ond. " I heard him tell my 
mother last night, that he was in hourly drei^ 
of failing, in consequence of the great losses 
by Mr. Harford, and of his own business hav- 
ing gone (Xk badly for a long time. However, 
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say nolbing about it, for snob tkiugs ouflbi 
not to be told." 

^'Tbey ought not, indeed," said the boy. 

As soon as George Granby went home, he 
Mpeated what be bad heard from Roaaoiondr 
la bis fiilbw, who was one <tf TAr. Everiag'e 
creditorB* ThecoDseqilencewaSjthatMr.Gcaiie 
by and all the other ctedilora took immediate 
tneasures to secure themselves, and Mr.Evering- 
who could hare gone on till be got through 
his difliculties, had he been aUowed tin»ey aqd 
had the state of his affairs remained unsuspec^ 
led, became a bankrupt through the wcMne 
"Aan indiscretion of his daughter. Had Mrir 
Marbcry been io town, or where he could 
have bad speedy communication with her, he 
had no doid>t she would have lent him assis- 
lanoe to ward off the ii»pending blow. But 
die had gone away in a fit of displeasure oo- 
oasioned also by the tattling of Rosamond. 

Mr. Granby, who was the princ^ credit 
tor and a man of contracted feelings and great 
tt^erity, showed no liberality on the occasion, 
and prooeeded to the utmost extremity that 
the law w#uld warrant Every article of Mr. 
Evering's property was taken, md indeed sinod 
it had fMNSQie to this, his principles would not 
8 
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BilcfW him to reserve any thing whateV'ec from 
his creditors. 

The scene that ensued in the Erering fam- 
ily on the day following the hall, csitk better be 
imagined than described. Mr. Granby badai 
once informed Mr. Evering of the wnixoe from 
whente he had derived hb information with 
respect to the postum of bis affiiirs ; and wfaeri 
Rosamond found this new and terriUe prorf 
of the fatal effects of her predominant viee^ 
she went into an hysteric fit, and was so ill aU 
night, that her parents, in addition to their 
other troubles, had to fear for the life of their 
daughter. The sufferings of her minfl 
brought on a fever, and it was more than a 
week before she was able to leave her bed* 

Her father and mother kindly forgave her^ 
and avoided all reference to her faidt ; but riie 
could not forgive herself, and on the day that 
they left their handsome residence in one <Kt 
the {^incipal streets, and removed to a small 
mean-looking house in the suburbs, her ago* 
ny was more than words can exjHess. All 
their furniture was sold at auction, even IUmh 
amond's piano^ and hei^ mother's work-tabk. 
Thar most expensive articles of clothing were 
put away, as in theur present circumstances it 
would be improper to wear them. Thft house 
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ll^y now inhabited coDtained only one little 
parlour \^ith a l^itchen baclc of it, and three 
small rooms up-stairs. Their furniture was 
Mmked to what was barely useful and of the 
cheapest kind. Their table was as plain as 
possible, and their only servant a very young 
Mack gill. 

This sad change in their way of living, ad* 
ded to the stings of self-reproach, almost broke 
Rosamond^ heart, and her pride was much 
shocked when she found that her father had 
apphed for the situation of clerk in a count- 
ing-house, as a means of supporting his fami- 
ly till something better should offer. 

At length Mrs. Marbury returned, having 
hurried back to Philadelphia as soon as the 
intelligence of her nephew's failure had reach- 
ed her. How did she blame herself for hav- 
ing taken such serious offence at what now 
appeared to her almost too trifling to remem- 
ber. All her former regard for the Evering 
family returned. She sought them immedi- 
ately in their humble retreat, and offered Mr. 
Evering her assistance to the utmost farthing 
she could command. 

To conclude, Mr. Evering's affairs were 
again put in train. He resumed his business, 
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md a few years restored him to bis former sh-* 
nation. 

This sad but salutary lesson produced a 
lasting effect on Rosamond, and from that 
time she kept so strict a watch over her ruling 
passion, that she succeeded in entirdy eradica^ 
ting it. She grew up a discreet and amiaUa 
^bA, and no one who knew her in after years 
oouM have believed that till the age of four* 
ieem^she had been an incorrigible tell-tale. 
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THE WEEK OF IDLENESS. 



' Tbe'tr oaljr labottr vm to kill Uw time, 
And UbovT dirt It vm, utd i«nrr wo.** 

Thonuott 



Adelaide and Rosalind, the daughters o( 
Mr. Edington, looked forward with much 
pleasure to the arrival of their cousin, Joseph- 
ine Sfaerborough, from Maryland. She was 
lo spend the summer with them, at their 
father's country residence on the beautiAil bay 
of New-York, a few Jtoiles below the city ; 
and, though they had never seen her, they 
were disposed to regard Josephine m a very 
agreeable addition to their £iimily society. 
Having had the misfortune to lose their mo- 
ther, Adelaide and Rosalind had been for 
several years under the entire care of their 
govefnesS) Mrs. Mortlake ; a highly accom- 
plished and most amiable woman, whom they 
loved and respected m if she had been their 
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parent, and by whose instructions they had 
greatly profited. 

It was on a beautiful evening in June, that 
Josephine Sherborough was certainly expect- 
ed, after several disappointmcoits within the 
last two or three weeks. The Miss Eding- 
tons and their governess were seated on one 
of the long settees, in the portico that extend- 
ed along the front of Mr. Edington's bouse. 
Mrs. Mortlake was sewing, Rosalind reading 
aloud, and Adelaide, with her drawing mated- 
ab before her, was earnestly engaged in -cd- 
jOuring a sketch of a fishii^-boat at anch^, 
beautifully reflected in the calm water, and 
tinted with the glowing rays of the declining 
sun. As she put in the last touches, she 
hoped before the summer was over that she 
should improve so much in her drawing as to 
be enabled to attempt a view of the bay wilh 
its green shores ; its island fortresses ; and lis 
numerous ships, some going out on a voyage 
to distant regiims, others coming home vrkh 
die merchandiie and the news of Europe. 

" Now," exclaimed Adelaide, <^ I iiee the 

emdce of the steam-boat, just behind Castle 

•^ WilUams. My hti^st and Jes^lne ?riUB06n 

be here. I am giad my tkawing i^ so nearly 

* 
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oempli^ed. In a few muatOes it will be fin- 
ished." 

^^ And in a few minutoi," said Rosfdind, '< I 
shall €onclude the story that I am reading." 

'^ Do you not now think," aedced Mrs. JAbrlr 
lake, " I was right in proposiBg that we should 
protract our usual afternoon occupaticoiis agi 
hour beyond the usual time, as w^e are e;cpe«t^ 
ing the arrival <^ your father and your 
cousin ? This last hour would have seemed 
twice its real length, if we had done nothing, 
all the whiles but strain our eyes in gazuig up 
the bay for the steam^boat, saying every few 
minutes, ' Oh, I wish they were come !' " 

In a short time^ Adelaide exclaimed, ^' Here 
is the steam-boat. I see they are depoeitisig 
several trunks in the little boat at the side# 
And DOW it is let down to the water. And 
now a geo^Ianan and young lady desoend the 
steps, ami take their seats in it How h^ it 
cuts its way throhgh the foam that is ramA 
by the tow-lkie. In a moment it will touch th^ 
whar£ Hare they com«!. There is my fetber ; 
and it. mmt be Josephine that is with him 1" 

The deters then ran down the steps of the 
portico, and in a moment were at the l^^Klingt 
]4ace, wh^e Mr. Editigton, as sqon.as he had 
assisted her to step on shore, uatroduced them 

i 
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to Jooephitie Sherborougb^ a la,t, fair, pde 
young lady, about fourteen, with a remark^ 
ably plaoid countenance which immediately 
won tb^ regard of Roeatind : who determined 
in her own nHnd that Josephine was a very 
sweet gill, and that they ehouM ever hereaftel 
be intimate and most particular friends. Adi-» 
elaide, who weuEi two years older than Rosalind^ 
and who had more penetratbn^ was not 8o*vi4 
di^ady prepossessed in Istvour of her cobsiir, 
whose ftice she thought deficient in animation^ 
«ad ^vHiose movements were more tbw ajoi 
heavy than those of any young girl she had 
ever seen^ 

When tea was over^ the sisteve proposed to 
Josephine a walk round the garden, which 
was large and: very beautiful ; but she ornn^ 
plained of being encessivdy tired^ and sudd 
that «h« would tcmh rathev go tombed. This 
ik>ihewhat surprised her cousins, as they kn^Kr 
that Josephine had been three days in the eiiy 
with the friends under whose oare she ha^ 
tome from Maryland ; and they tfamgfatthal 
she must have had ample time to recover froM 
the fatigue of h^r journey : to whidh her last 
Ultle trip in ih% steam-boat could not havq 
added much. Rosalind, who was a yeat 
VOdtiger than Josephine, accompAnsed : her to 
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the .cbaml;>er prapated fyx Jg^ec aecommockukiiiy 
wbere Josephine, looking round disconsolately, 
inquired if there was £m> servant to nndvev 
Im- BoseJibd volunteered to perlbrm tbk 
^ffine,, 4nd Josephine said she would ring tha 
h^ for <)ne of the m^iAh when she wished .to 
get up in the mormng. 
.. I^e Xept the family waiting break&4t for 
h^r tiU nine o^olock) and then tame down io « 
white sl^ or loose gown, her hair sliU pmmi 
up, her eyes half shut, and her fitce evtdi^ty 
not wasbed. Mr. Edingkm, whose business 
in the city made it necessary for him to hs 
there at an early hour, had long since break- 
fasted, and gone up to town in the boat ; and 
in a few days the rest of the family oeased to 
wait for her, and the housekeeper wa» directed 
toba^ea &e^ breal^&st prepaied for Miss 
gherboroiigh whenevisr she came down. 

The first days of Josephine's vi^t oightf 
in RodaUnd's ofnnion, to have bemi deivoited 
Mitirely to the amusement of their gueit, and 
she was urgent with Mrs. Moi^lake> to aUaw 
^elaide aad herself a week c^ holiday. Thetc 
governess told tiiem that she would have he€» 
wilUtig to grant this indidgenoe if Joeephine 
was to remain with them a week only : but 
a« she was to stay ajil summer, it would <of 
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•ourse be impossible for them every day to 
give up their usual occupations, and therefore 
it was better to begin as they were to go on. 
She remmded Rosalind that if they were at- 
Itfntive and indus^ous, they would get through 
ihek lessons the soon^, and have the more 
time for recreation with thek visitor. 

After Josq)bine had breakfasted, Mrs. 
Mortlake oifered to show her the children's li- 
brary, ths^ she might amuse herself with any 
ol the books she chose, while her cousins were 
engaged in th^ iac»:ning emp]o3rments. Jo* 
sqihine thanked her, but said she could enter- 
tain herself very well without books^ and thai 
she beUeved she would take a walk in the gar- 
den. She accordingly put on her bonnet, and 
strolled np and down the walks gazing listlesah 
ly at the flowery. She^ attempted to gather 
some strawbenies, but found it too fatiguing 
to stoop down to the bed^ and satisfied her- 
edf with pluckii^ currants and gooseberries 
from the bushes. She then sat in the arboiu? 
Htnr awhile, and looked all the time straight 
down the miMle walk. When dbe was tired 
of the arbour, s^e established herself on a cir- 
cular bench which ran round a large walnut- 
tree, and then she counted all the windows at 
♦*»e back part of the house. When this was 
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accomplisbed, idie counted them all over agvin; 
ami then, finding the sun had become very 
powtrful^ she went into the front-parkwiry the 
Cotters of which were bowed to exdade the 
beat, and throwing herself at fM length on the 
sofii, she in a few minutes feU into a profound 
deep, from which she did not awaken till her 
cousins entered the room in search of her, af- 
ter their lessons were over. They took her 
up staitiB hj^to the apartment they called Atix 
play-room, and showed her a variety of things 
whi<^ would have been very amusing to a girt 
that knew how to be amused. There was a 
lacquered Chinese cabinet, containing a great 
number of curiosities brought by their uncle 
from Canton : and a large box with sheives, 
on which were various specimens of Indian 
Ingenuity, presented to the children by a gen- 
tleman who had travelled all over the country 
beyond the Mississippi. Their library oWi- 
flisted of a beautiful and enteitaining sdec- 
tion of juvenile books, and they had a port- 
folio filled with fine prints of such subjects 
as are particularly interesting to young peo- 
pie. They showed her a representation of the 
grand procession at the Coronation of the king 
of England, printed on a long narrow roll of 
h 
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paj^r pasted on silk, which )>aper wan udi> 
wound like a ribbon-yard from a Tunbridgi9* 
ware box, and it could be screwed up a^da 
after being sufficiently seen. It was many 
yards in length, and the figures (which weie 
almo0t innumerable) were elegantly deaigoed, 
and bejautifuUy coloured. They IvmI also a 
Ikde theatre, with a great nuno^ of so«[ie% 
and a variety .of very small d<dl8, dgesi in ap- 
propriate habits to personate the actors* Btt- 
sides all these things they bad a ck)set fidl 
<^ amusing toys ; and in short the {day-room 
was amply stored with ,a profusion of what- 
ever was necessary to the enjoyment of tbek 
leisure hours. 

But all was lost on Josefdiine. While Ado* 
laide and Hoealind were assiduous in showing 
and ejcplaining to her every thing, she heard 
them with listlessness smd apathy, and made 
not the slightest remark. At last) she said 
ii We will reserve soix^ of these sights for t#> 
mprrow. I must go ai^d dress myself for din-* 
oer. Oh ! how I hate to dress^ It is aa 
odious task. I must have Mary to assist mt 
again, for I never ean get through the faitigiie 
of dressing myself and fixing my hair*" 

In the afternoon, Adelaide and Rosalind took 
their sewing, and seated themselves with Mrs. 
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• 

Mortlake in the porch. Aa Josephine appear* 
«d to have no work, Mrs. Mortlake gave her a 
pc^ame of Miss Edgeworth's Moral Tales, 
and requested her to read one of them aloud. 
Josephine took the book and began to read 
f^The Prussian Vase," but with so monot* 
miotis and inarticulate a tone, or rather 
drawl, that it was painful to hear her : and 
her eousins were not sorry, when at the end of 
Avee 01* four pages, she stopped, and complain- 
ed that «htt was too much fatigued to read any 
'tAore* 

Mrs. Mortlake then desired Adelaide, who 
VMsd Extremely wdl, to take the book and conr 
tinue the story, but in a short time Josephine 
was ^tiscover^d to be asleep. When Adelaide 
omsed reading, Josephine awoke, and saying 
diaft she obutd not live without her afternoon 
nap, went up stairs to lie down on her bed. 

She slept till near tea-time, and when tea 
ifms bver, her cousins and Mrs; Mortlake pre- 
]^ai!ed ibr a walk, and invited Josephine to joiii 
&em. This she did, but in less than ten mitt- 
iit^ she complained so much of fatigue, that 
Rosalind turned bade and accompanied her 
hotne, aiid she reclined on the settee in the 
porch till the lamps were lighted in the front- 
|>aHour. ' The gfete then showed Josephine a 
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portable Diorama, contaitdng twelve beautifiil 
coloured views of castles, abbeys, temples, arid 
mountain scenery. Each of these exquisite 
fittle landscapes was fixed in turn as the back 
scene of a sort of miniature stage. The skies 
and lights oi these views were ail transparent, 
and there were other skies which turned on 
r<^rs, and represented sun-rise, moon-light, 
sun-shine, and thunder-dbuds. These second 
skies being placed behind those of the picture, 
were slowly unrolled by turning a small han^ 
die, and produced the most varied and beautit 
fill effects on the scenery, which could thus at 
pleasure be illuminated gradually with suor 
shine or moon-beams, ot darkened with the 
clouds of a gathering" storm. But Josephine 
saw this charming exhibition without a single 
comment, being evidently much inclitied to 
yawn as she looked at it ; atid getting again 
^ery sleepy, she soon retired to her bed. 

Next momiog, Mrs. Mortlake invited her . 
to bring her sewing into the school-room, and 
silt there while her cousins were t^ their le^ 
sons. But Josephine replied thai she hated 
sewing and never did any. However, she 
took her seat m the schoolnroom, and a kitteil 
soon after came purring round h^ ; so she 
"""^ it on her lap, waA stroked and patted 
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iitiD tlieles0oii8 weio drer^ and the girls went 
iq> Btairs to amuse Ibemselves till dinn^-time. 

Adelaide tried ta induce Josephine to look 
at some of the beautiful prints in the port-ft- 
lb) but she found it necessary to explain them 
all to her as if she was sbofwing them to a 
child of three years old« 

Rosalind proposed that they should all go 
on the roof of the house (it being flat on the 
top and guacded with a miling) to look at the 
beauty and wide ext^t of the prospect ; and 
taking their parascds Co screen their heads 
from the sun, <Jiey went up through a very 
oonvenient trap-door at the head of an easy 
Uttle stair-case. The view from the roof of 
Mr. Edington's house was certainly very fine, 
comprising the bay with its islands and for- 
tresses, its boats and vessels of every descrip- 
tion, the distant lighthouse at Sandy Hook, 
and the blue ocean rolling beyond it : and at 
the other end of the scene, behind a forest of 
nuists, rose the city of New- York with its nu- 
merous spires gUttering in the sun-Ught* 

Pine as the prospect was, Josej^ne show- 
ed no symptom of admiration, but as they 
- came down through the garret passage, she 
spied an old rocking-chair standing in a cor- 
h* 
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' ner among some lamber. (Parleor t^lAag- 
chairs were not yet in general usev) She turn- 
ed ber head and looked at it with bofging 
eyes. " Ah !" said ehe, ^'that is the vay thing 
I have been suffering for e\^er since I left honie. 
Do kt me beg to have it ia my room.'' ttoB- 
alind accordingly carried the chair mt» the 
apartment of Jo8ephine,wfao immediate ieat- 
ed herself and began to rock with great mt- 
isfaction, at which most interesting amusement 
she continued till near dinnertime. The roek- 
ing-chair was next day taken into the sdMcd- 
room, and with that andtfae^tten, Jdsefibiiie 
appeared to get through the morning lalber 
contentedly. 

The afternoon was again devoted to a long 
nap, and in the evening Josephine reclined on 
the ftont-pariour sofa, and entertamedhersdf 
by running her finger a hundred times over 
the brass nails. 

Several days passed on in a similar manMr. 
One morning when they were all in the fday- 
room, Josephine said to her cousins. '< What 
a very hard life you are obliged to endure. 
Neither of you have a moment of rest from the 
dme you leave your beds in the morning, till 
you return to them at night. First, there is 
your rising with the sun and going to work in 
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ywk flS^e- ^gfudmn. I am sure you might 
: malcd your fii^ier'a gacdeaer do all that busi- 

Ad^hUdii Bm we iMke great pleamire in it ; 

'iNKlvhMi we see oar floweri growing and 
Uootniiig^ the interest they excite in us is 
tnUckincMMsd by knowing thai; \ire have rais- 
ed them fromthe seed) or [danted the roots 
Ofupselve^^ amd that we have assisted their 
fprowth by watering, weeding, tying then, 
aDdxlearing them from insects. And isk not 
pleasant to find that the fruit-stones, we {dant- 
ed a :few years ^{nce in oar little orchard, have 
{xodocdd tines that are now loaded with fruit? 
The red cherries, we had last evening afiber 
kea^ were from one of my trees, and the large 

: blaek cherries were from Rosalindas. And in 
August we shall have our own [dums and 



Jfosephine. , I ^Km sure it is mudi less trou- 
}A» to buy tbesethkigs, than* to cultivate them; 
aiad as to the amusement, I can see none. 
Then there are those awfril lessons tbat are al* 
ways to come on after breakfast Tbm wri- 
ting, «nd cyphering, and grammar, and geog- 
ra|diy, aotid history^ one day : and the French, 
and music, and dmwing, the next: and die 
. Heading a|id sewing every afternoon : and ^^^^ 
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walk every ereniag. Even your ^y^mif 5 
as you call it, is a time of perpetual fatigue : 
your plays all seem to require so much skill 
and is^peuuby: And then oa SaUtrday* morn- 
ing, to think that you ave obliged ta 90 iato 
the housekeeper's room and learn to make 
cakes, and pas^^ and iweetroeats, and all 
suoh things. I am sure if I was never to eat 
cakes till I assisted in making them^ I i^umld 
go without all my life. It s^ms to me that 
your whole ejdstence is a course of ilninler- 
rupted toil. 

Rosalind. There is mwch truth in what 
you say, my dear Josephiift. But I own it 
never struck me before. 

Adelaide. We have always been perfectly 
happy in our occupations and arousements: 
and the longest day in summer seems too 
short for us. 

Josephine. Too short, p^haps, to get 
through such a quantity of work, for I conidd- 
er all this as real hoard work. I am glad that 
I have not been brought up in such a labori- 
ou»manner. My parents love me too much 
to make me uncomfortable even for a moment, 
or to cause me in any way the slightest fa- 
tigue. I have spent my whole life in ease and 
peace, doing nothing tnit wbai I pleased, and 
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never learning but when I chose. I have not 
been troubled with either a schocA or a 
governess; my moth^ (who was herself 
educated at a boarding-school) having deter* 
mined, as I was hex only child, to instruct me 
at home. 

Adelaide saw that it was in vain to argue 
ftie point any farther, but the foolish reasoning 
^ Josephine made a great impression on Ro»* 
«>md ; so true it is, that ^evil communication 
oorrupts good manners," and she was seized 
wkh an earnest desire to participaite in the hapi 
piness of doing ntthing. 

Next, morning, Rosalind went to her lessons 
wJlik great reluctance, and consequently did 
not perform them well On the foUowmg day 
•he was equally deficient, and in the afternoon 
when Josephine went up siaira to take her nap, 
Rosalind, looking after her, exdaimed, <^ Hap* 
py girl ! How I envy fcer !" 

"^^ Envy her !" said Adelaide^ " of all the peo- 
ple I am acquainted with, I think Josephine 
Sherborough is thb least to be envied." ^ 

Mosalind* She is not troubled with les- 
sons, and sewing as we are. She can do 
whatever she pleases the whole day long. No 
wonder she is fat, when she is so perfectly com- 
fortable. For my part, I ejqiect, hi the course 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



QQ THB WJORK OF tDlXiW. 

of another: ye^r, to be worn to a skeleton witb 
such incessant application. i 

Adelaide, But without applicatipo how 19 
it possible to learn ? » 

Rosalind. I would rather put off my lean^ 
ing till I am older, and have strength io bear, 
auch dreadful fatigue. 

Adelaide. I do not ind it &tiguiiif# i 
am sure our lessons are notviery longhand 
Mrs«Mortlake is so kind atid gentle^ that it is* 
pleasure to he instructed by her ; and sh^ es^ 
plaios every thing so sensttdy and iiiteUigibfy« 

Rosalind, But whore is4be us^ <rf karntt 
log every thing before we grow up 1 
: Adelaide. Because, ae Mrs. Mordake sajFVf 
children (if they axe not t9o ycumg) learn fiun 
ter than grown persons ; their tnapooriet am 
better, as they have npt yet been 4^rLoadsd^ 
and they have nothing of infiporiance Id dk 
vert their attention friun their lessons. u 

. Rosalind. I would ralber gfow up as ig- 
norai^t ad our tentot?s wife, Dutch Eaty> tbati( 
be ]pade such a slave as I am now. I «sel 
sure Katy's life is an easy one oompareil to. 
mine.^ 

Addaide^ smiling. Consider it not so deep 
ly. 

Rosalind. Yes, I will, for I am out of p&- 
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^nce« I insb it Wful the fashion to be igno 
mnt. 

Adelaide. Fortdnatidy it is not. To say 
notliing of the disgrace of being ignorant 
when it is known we have had opportunitiea 
<rf acquiring knowledge, persons whose tniodd 
ire vacant, have but few enjoyibents. For 
knstttBce, as Jo^efhine Imows nothing of mu- 
sic, it gives her no pleasure to hear the finest 
Aiding and plajring, even such as Mrs. Mort- 
Mte'i. As she has no idea of drawing, she 
tadces not the least delight in looking at beauti- 
ful frictures. Haviftg never been in the habit of 
reading, she wonders how it is possible to be 
«muBed with a book; and as she has no 
knowledge of history or geography, she often, 
when she does read, is puzzled with allusions 
t6 those sni>jeots ; and a French word is as un- 
inlelligibie to her, as if it were Greek. Plants 
and animals do not interest her, because she 
has scarclely an idea of the properties or attri- 
b«rtes of ' any of the productions of Nature. 
AxA what is worse than all, she takes no pleas- 
ure hi listening to the coilversations of sensi* 
ble people, because she is incapable of under- 
standing ife : her cconprehension being only 
equal to the most firivdous topics. 
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Rosalind. Notwithstanding all this, her 
life passes calmly and pleasantly, and I am 
smre she is mad) happier than we iu*e. 

Ad'Claide. Speak for yourself, RosaUad. 
For my part I do not wish ta be more haf^jr 
than I am. 

Rosalind. Well, I llMugkl so too, till i 
knew Josephine. And she 19 hy na means 8i» 
dull as you suppose. 

Adelaide. Perhaps she is not natwraUy stu* 
pid, but indulgence and indolence have k> b*^ 
numbed her understanding, that it seenos now* 
incapable of the smallest eflbrt 

At this moment Mrs. Mortlake e^me down 
with a book in her hand, for the afleraocni 
reading. 

'^Rosalind/' said rfie^ "as my toom is over 
the porch, and the wiisdows are q)en, I could 
not avoid hearing all you have just been sayings 
particularly as you spoke very loudly. As I 
do not wish to see either of imy pu]^ii9r tmhtqf* 
pyiy I will gratify your desire^ and both yon 
and Adelaide (if it is also her wish) may pais 
a week entirely without occupation ; in shtHt^ 
a week of idleness. 

Adelaide. O no, dear Mts. M orttake : I 
have no desire to avail myself of your offer. I 
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would much rather continue my usual em- 
plo3nnent8. 

Rosalind. A week of entire leisure ! O, 
how delightful! 

Mrs, Mortlake. But, during that time, 
neither you nor Josephine must come into the 
school-room. 

Rosalind, O, indeed ! we shall not de- 
sire it. 
. Mrs. Mortlake. Neither must you read. 

Rosalind. Well ! — I am sure I have read 
enough to last me my life-time. Where is the 
use of reading story-books that are all inven- 
tipn, describing people that never lived ; or of 
poring over voyage and travels to countries I 
shall never visit ; or of studying the histories 
of dead kings. 

Mrs. Mortlake. You must not sew. 

Rosalind. I never did find it very enter- 
taining to stick a needle and thread into a 
piece of muslin and pull it through again. 

Mrs. Morflake* You must not draw. 

Rosalind. I do not see the pleasure o[ 
rubbing red and blue and green paint on little 
plates, and daJDbling in tumblers of water with 
camel's-hair pencils, and daubing colours on 
white paper, 
i 
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Mrs» Mortlake. You must not play on 
the piano or on the harp. 

Rosalind^ Well ! What sense is there in' 
pressing down your fingers firs! on bits of ivo- 
ry, and then on bits of ebony, and staring at 
crotchets and quavers all the time? or where 
is the use of twanging and jerking the strings 
of a harp ? 

Mrs. Mortlake. You must not work in 
your gardien. 

Rosalind. So much the better. Then I 
shall neither dirty my hands with pulling up 
the weeds, nor splash my feet with the water- 
pot. 

Mrs. Mortlake. You may sleep as much 
as you please, but you must not rise before 
nine o'clock. 

Rosalind. O, how delightful, not to be 
obliged to jump out of bed at day-light ! 
Dearest Mrs. Mortlake, if I could have a 
month of ease and comfort, instead of only a 
week 

Mrs. Mortlake. Well,— if at the end of 
the week you still desire it, perhaps 1 may 
protract the indulgence to a longer period. 

Rosa. Dear Mrs. Mortlake, how kind you 
are. When shall my happiness begin? As 
to-morrow is Saturday, when we always have 
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a half holiday, and next day Sunday, when 
we go to the city to attend church, I think,not- 
withstanding my impatience, I would rather 
conmience my week of felicity regularly on 
Monday morning. 

Mrs, Mortlake, Very well, then : On 
Monday .morning let it b«. 

Adelaide. I am sorry to hear you call your 
anticipated week of idleness a week of felicity. 

Rosalind. Oh ! I am sure I shall find it 
so ; and you will regret not having also ac- 
cepted Mrs. Mortlake's kind offer. 

Adelaide. I fear no regret on that subject. 

Mrs. Mortlake. Say no more, Adelaide. 
Wait tffl we see the event of Rosalind's exper- 
iment. 

Rosalind, I hope Josephine's afternoon 
nap will not be as long as usual : I am so im- 
patient to tell her. O, how we shall enjoy 
ourselves together ! 



When Josephine awoke and heard of the 
new arrangement, she was as much delighted 
as she could be at any thing, and she begged 
that Rosalind might be allowed to share her 
chamber during this happy week. 

D git zed by Google 



96 THE WEEK OF IDLBMESS. 

Monday morning came, and Rpsalind, (sucli 
is the power of habit) awoke, as usual, with 
the dawn ; but soon recollected that she was 
not to get up till inline o'clock. She sa,w the 
light gleaming through the Venetian shutters, 
and she h^rd the morning song of ^e s^let 
oriole, whose nest was in a locust-tree clpse ^^ 
the window, and the twittering of the niartins 
as they flew about their box, which ^(Qs afbx- 
ed to tfaye wall just below the roof of t(ie house. 
She heard Adelaide, who was in the n^xt ropm^ 
get up to dress herself, and e^clainfi ^s she 
threw open the shutters, " p, wh^t a beauti- 
ful sun-rise !" Rosalind felt sorpie dfe^ire ^n en- 
joy the loveliness of ^he early morning,|;)yt 4^- 
termined to remain in bed and indulge hersell* 
with another nap. She turned ai^d ekocik her 
pilbw, and, tumbled about for a long Ijpe.^ 
fore she could get to sleep, and at ^\ sh^ a- 
woke again just as the clock wa^ sticking ge^v- 
en. She bad still two hours to remain in bed, 
and she found the time extremely tedious. 
"Are you asleep, Josephine T said she. "No,** 
replied Josephine, "I am never asleep a|t^r.|hi8 
hour." 

Rosalind. Why then do you remajjii in 
bed? 

Josephine. O, because I ^ate to get VP^ 
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Rosalind, Well then, let us talk. 

Josephine, O, no ! I never talk in bed. 
P(Mr even w^heri I do not sleep I am not quite 
awake. 

At length it was nine, and at the first 
stroke of the clock, Rosalind started from her 
bed, and began to wash and dress herself. 
When the girls went down stairs, they found 
the family breakfast had long been over, and 
they had theirs on a little table in the comer 
of the room. Rosalind thought it did not 
taste very well ; probably, because remaining 
so long in bed, had taken away her appetite. 

After breakfast, they went out and walked a 
little while in the most shady part of the gar- 
den. Then they sat down, first in the arbour 
of honeysuckles, then on the green bank be- 
hind the ice-house, then on a garden chair, 
and then on the bench at the foot of the great 
walnut tree. They picked a few ciurants 
apd ate them, and they gathered some roses 
and sm^lled them. Fot some time they held 
th^ir parasols over their heads, and then they 
shut them and made matks on the gravel with 
the ends of the ivory sticks. They looked a- 
while at a nursery of young peach trees at 
one side of the garden, and then they turned 
i* 
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and looked tpwards a clover-fif Id on the otber 
side. Josephine puUed tl^e 8t,rings of her ret- 
icule backwards and forwards, and Rosalinj^ 
counted the palisades in the fence of the kitchr 
^n-gard^n. At last a bright i4^ ptnidi: her, 
and she gathered some dandelions that wei» 
going to seed, apd bfew o^ thp dpyri^, recopi^ 
mending the same amij^ement to Jo^pbin^ 
who, after two or three trials, g9.ye it up. 

^^ Suppose we go tp the play-room," sa^d Bo- 
i^nd. Josephine assented, and they dow\f 
walked back to the house and ascended th^^ 
stairs. " Now," s?ii4 Rosalind, " we can play 
domino in the morning. Generally,we n^ver 
amuse ourselves with any of thqsp little gao^ 
in the day-time, though we have domini^ 
draughts, and loto, sometimes in thei evening." 
They played domino awhile in a very spiritT 
less manner, and then they tried draughts and 
loto, which they s^so soon gave up ; Josephine 
saying, that all these games required too much 
attention. She then had recourse to ti^^ rock- 
ing-chair, and Rosalind too^ ^me white p%: 
per and cut opt fly-traps ; in which amuse- 
ments they tried to get rid of the time til) near 
the dinner-hour, la^ben they combed t^^eir hair, 
and changed tb^eir driessea. Ac(elaide did not 
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jpin t^em in the play^room, being nmch en- 
gaged with a very amusing book. 

After dinner, Rosalind accompanied Jose* 
phine te her room to take a nap likewise. But 
she found i( so warm, and turned and tossed 
about so muchf and had such difficulty in fix- 
ing herself in a comfortable position, that she 
thought if it was not for the name of taking a 
nap, she had better have ^ayed up as usual 
Josephine had less difficulty, being accustomed 
tp afternoon-sleeping, and at length Rosalind 
shut her eyes and feU into a sort of uneasy 
jdoze. 

When they awoke, Rosalind proposed that 
they should put on their frocks, and go down 
into the porch, where Mrs. Morllake and Ad- 
elaide were reading and sewing. But Jose- 
phii^e thought it would be much less trouble 
U> sit in their loose gowns until near tea-time, 
To this I^os^lind agreed^ and they sat and 
ga^ed at the river. But it happened that af- 
ternoon that no ships came in, and ooly on^ 
went out, and aU the steam-boats k^pt fax over 
towards the (^posite shore. They were glad 
when the bell rung for tea, for when peqple do 
nothing, their meals are a sort of amusement, 
^d are therefore expected with anxious inter- 
im. In the evening they 4^1ined joining 
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Mrs. Mortlake and Adelaide in their usual 
long walk, and took a short stroll under the 
willows cm the bank of the river ; after which 
they returned to the parlour, where Mr. Ed- 
ington sat reading the newspaper, and Jose- 
phine threw herself on the sofa, while Rosa- 
End sat be^de her on a diair and played with 
the kitten. 

Next morning, their amusements in the gar- 
den were a little diversified by playing jack- 
ftbontQ and platting ribbon-grass ; and when 
they went up to the play-room, Rosalind look- 
ing among her old toys found a doll, long since 
laid aside, and a basket with its clothes. She 
offered the doll to Josephine proposing that 
she should dress it : but Josephme said '^ I 
would rather look at you, whUe you do it" 
Rosalind accordingly drest the doll in two dif- 
ferent suits, one after Another, but soon grew 
tired, and had recourse to an ivory cup and 
ball, which she failed to catch with as much 
dexterity as usual. She gave Josephine a 
wooden lemon, which on being opened in the 
middle contained a number of other lemons 
one within another, and diminishing in size 
till the last and smallest was no bigger than a 
pea. When Josephine had got through the 
J^mon, Rosalind took it, and resigned the cup 
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and ball to her cousin, who soon gave it up as 
she could never make the cup catch the ball ; 
and she again finished the morning with her 
never-failing resource the rocking-chair. 

Monday, Tuesday, and Wednesday having 
been passed in this manner, on Thursday Ros- 
alind began to acknowledge to herself, what 
she had indeed suspected on the first day, that a 
life of entire idleness was not quite as agree- 
able as she had supposed. Having no useful 
or interesting occupation to diversify her tunej 
she found that play had lost its relish, aud 
po\y^ that she could play ail day she found all 
plays tiresome. These three days bad ap- 
peared to her of never-ending length, and she 
began to think that when her week of idleness 
had expired she would not solicit Mrs. Mort- 
l£j.ke to probing the term. 

On Thursday afternoon she gave up her 
nap, and went and seated herself at the open 
window? that she might hear Mrs. Mortlake 
f^^4 Adelaide read aloud in the porch, and 
next morning she aptually stopped and hsten- 
ed at the school-room door while Adelaide was 
repeating her French lesson, and she returned 
a^ga^l and stpod behind the door to hear Mrs. 
Mortlake instructing her sister in a new song 
accompanied on the harp. All that day and 
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the next, she felt as if she was actually sick 
of doing nothing, and she absolutely languish- 
ed to be allowed once more to take a book and 
read, or to draw, and play on the piana Even 
sewing, she thought, would now seem delight- 
ful to her. 

On Saturday morning she met Adelaide in 
her brown linen apron with long sleeves, going 
into the housekeeper's room to assist in making 
cakes atid pastry. She longed to go in with 
her and to do her part as formerly, and her 
longing increased when she heard the sound 
of beating eggs and grinding spice. She had 
hitherto looked forward with great pfeasure to 
her holiday on Saturday afternoon. Now, 
after doing nothing all the week, Saturday af- 
ternoon had no charms for her, and she was 
glad to find it was to be devoted to a ride in 
die carriage, into a pleasant pait of the adja- 
cent country. 

" Well, Rosalind," said Josephm^ "as they 
were taking off their bonnets after their return 
from the ride, ^* you have now spent a week 
in mp way. Do you not wish you could pass 
joui* whole life in the same manner 7^ 

Rosalind. No, indeed — ^nor even another 
week. This week of idleness has seemed to 
■^e Uk« a month, and I have no desire to re- 
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new the experiment. I have never in my life 
gone to bed so tired as after those days of do- 
ing nothing. I find that want of occupation 
is to me absolute misery, though it may be 
very delightful to yow, as you have been 
brought up in a different tnanner, and have 
never been accustomed to any sort of employ- 
ment. Yet, still I think you would be much 
happier, if you had something to do." 

In the evening, Mr. Edington said to hit 
youngest daughter, " Well, Rosalind, how do 
you like your week of idleness ? Are you go- 
ing to request Mrs. Mortlake to lengthen the 
term of your enjoyment ?" 

Rosalind. O no, dear father ; it has been 
no enjoyment to me. On the contrary, I am 
glad to think that it is now over. I have 
found it absolutely a punishment 

Mr. Edington. So I suspected. 

Rosalind. And I deserved it for allowing 
myself to become dissatisfied with the manner 
in which Mrs. Mortlake chose that I should 
occupy myself. I am tired of lying in bed, 
tured of idleness, and tired of play. So, dear 
Mrs. Mortlake, be so kind as to let me rise at 
day-light on Monday morning, to work in my 
garden, and resume my lessons as usual. 
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You may depend on it I shall never again 
wish for a single day of idleness. 

Mrs, Mortlake. I am very glad to bear 
you say so, my dear Rosalind. And I do not 
despair of at length convincing Josephine that 
she would be more happy if she had some reg- 
ular employment. 

That night Rosalind returned to her own 
chamber, and next morning she was up at 
day-light. It being Sunday, they went as 
usual to church in the city, and Rosalind was 
now delighted to pass the remainder of the 
day in reading a volume of Mrs. Sherwood's 
excellent work, the Lady of the Manor. A 
book now seemed like a novelty to her. 

Next day, Rosalind went through her les- 
sons with a pleasure she had never felt before, 
and when they were over, she highly enjoyed 
her two hours' recreation before dinner. She 
took no more afternoon-naps, and after a short 
time even Josephine was persuaded to give 
them up, and found it possible, after some 
practice, to keep awake while her cousins or 
Mrs. Mortlake were reading aloud in the 
porch. 

Finally, Josephine became ashamed of be- 
ing the only idle person in Mr. Edington's 
house, and was prevailed on by her uncle and 
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Mrs. Mortlake to join her cousins in their les- 
sons. By degrees, and by giving her only a 
very little to learn at a time, and by having 
constantly before her such good examples as 
Adelaide and Rosalind, she entirely conquered 
her love of idleness. She was really not defi- 
cient in natural capacity, and she soon began 
to take pleasure in trying to improve herself, 
so that when she returned to Maryland, she 
carried with her a newly-acquired taste for ra- 
tional pursuits, which she never aAerwards 
lost. 
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" WELt, Juliet, how is your friend Cecilia 
SdLden? said Edward Lansdowne to his sis- 
ter, as they were sittiiig by the parlour fire, in 
the interval between day-light and darkness. 
It was the evening after his arrival fromPrince- 
too College to spend a fortnight at Christmas 
with his family in Philadelfdiia. 

JulieL I believe Cecilia is very well. At 
least she was so when last I saw her, about 
five weeks since* 

Edward. Is it five weeks since you have 
seen Cecilia Sdden ? You were formerly al- , 
most inseparable* I hq)e there has been no: 
quarrel between you. 

Juliet. None at all. But — somehow — I 
am tired of Cecilia Selden. She is certaiply 
a very dull companion, 
k* 
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Edward, Dull ! You once thought her 
very amusing. For my part, /always found 
her so. She has read a great deal, is highly 
accomplished, and as she travels every sum- 
«ier with her parents, she has had opportuni- 
ties of seeing a variety of interesting places 
and people. And above all, she has an excel- 
lent natural understanding. 

Juliet. But she is always so sensible and 
80 correct, and every thing that she says and 
does is so very prq[)er. 

Edward. So much the better. You will 
improve by being intimate with her. 

Juliet. I never shall be intimate again with 
Cecilia Selden. She is too particular, too fas- 
tidious. She does not like Madeline Malcolm. 

Edward, And who is Madehne Malccdm? 
1 never heard of her before. 

Juliet Her father is our next-door neigh- 
bour. You know we did not live in this 
house when you were last in Philadelphia. 
The very day we nioved, Madeline Malcolm 
came in to see us, in the midst of all our bus- 
tle and confusion, and stayed the whole after- 
noon. She said she had long been desirous of 
befcorning acquainted with me, was delighted 
that we were now near neighbours, and th^re- 
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fore could not forbear runoing in to commence 
the intimacy immediately. 

Edward. But ^' in the midst of all your 
bustle and t^onfusion," it must have been very 
inccoivenient to receive a visiter, and to enter- 
tain her the whole afternoon. 

Juliet Why, — ^we were a little disconcerted 
at first, but she begged of us not to consider 
her a stranger. She was just as sociable as 
if she had known us for seven years ; and 
she was so queer, and there was so much fun 
in every thing she said and did, that she kept 
me laughing aU the time. 

EdwarcL I should lik« to see this prodigy 
of fun. 

Juliet. No doubt you will soon have that 
pleasure ; for she runs in aud out the back 
way ten times a-day. 

Juliet had scarcely spoken when they heard 
a voice in the entry, singing " Vd be a butter- 
fly," and Madeline Malcolm, a tall, black-eyed, 
red-cheeked girl, with long ringlets of dark 
hair, came flying into the parlour, exclaimilSg, 
" What, still by fire-light — 1 shall have to pull 
your Peter's ears myself, if he does not mind 
his business and light the astral lamps 'sooner. 
O ! here he comes. Now, Peter, proceed, and 
take yourself oflf as soon as you have accom- 

r 
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plished the feat. Well, — now that tb«re is fta 
longer any danger of falling over this youag 
gentleman, I must beg leave to be introduced 
to him in form. I surmise that he is the most 
learned Mr. Edward Lansdowne of Nassau- 
Hall, Princeton. Ah ! I have torn my ftock 
on the fender. Just like me, you know.'* 
Juliet immediately introduced her brother. 
" Well, Ned," exclaimed Miss Malcolm, "you 
have come to make us happy at last. Your 
sister has talked so much about you that I 
have actually been longing for your arrivaL 
Come, tell us the best news at college. I have 
a cousin there, but he has not been in town 
since the rebellion before the last. I suppose 
he goes to New-York to take his frdics. 
Come, tell us all the particulars about your last 
' Barring Out ;' I suppose it was conducted ac- 
cording to the newest fashion. Juliet, did you 
ever see any thing like Ned's fiice ? A sort of 
mixed expression ; trying to smile and be 
agreeable, but looking all the time as if he 
could bar me out himself." 

In this manner she ran on for near half an 
hour, Juliet laughing heartily, and Edward 
not at all. At last she rose to go away, and 
wh^n Juliet invited her to stay all the even- 
ing, she said she must go home, for they were 
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to have waffles at tea, and she would not miss 
them on any consideration. However, the tea- 
table in Mrs. Lansdowne's parlour being now 
set, she took a spoonful of honey which she 
dripped all over the cloth, and then giving Ju^ 
liet a hearty kiss, she seized Edward's arm 
saying, " Come, Ned, escort me home. I am 
going in at the frontrdoor this time, and there 
is always ice on our steps, so be sure that I 
do not fall." 

When Edward took his leave at Madeline's 
door, she shook hands with him, sa3ring, ^' Am 
I not a wild creature 2 You see how my spirits 
run away with me." 

Edward came back with a 4X)untenance of 
almost disgust. " If this is your new friend," 
said he to his sister, ^^ I must say that I con- 
isider her scarcely endurable. Why, she nev- 
er saw me before this evening, and yet she is 
as famihar as if she had known roe all her 
life. To think of her calling me Ned." 

" Ah 1" said Juliet with a smile, " I suspect 
ihut to be the grand offence, after all. But 
depend upon it, you will like her better when 
you know her better^" 

" I very much doubt ray ever likirig her at 
aU," replied Edward- 
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Nothing could exceed the sociabiKty of Mad- 
eline Malcolm. She breakfasted, dined, and 
drank tea at Mrs. Lansdowne's table nearly as 
often as at her father's, and she frequently ran 
in early in the morning; and scampered into 
Juliet's chamber before she had risen. Mr. and 
Mrs.Lansdowne both, whose dispositions were 
remarkably amiable and indulgent, did not 
approve of their daughter's intimacy with 
Madeline. They had spoken to her on the 
subject ; but Madeline's frank and caressing 
manner, and her perpetual good4iumour, had 
so won the heart of Juliet, that it was pain- 
fill to her to hear a word against her friend, as 
she called her ; and her parents concluded to 
let it pass for the present, trusting to Juliet's 
becoming eventually disgusted by some outra- 
geous folly of Madeline's; who seemed to 
think her professed volatility an excuse for 
every thing, and that the appellation of a 
wild creature, which she took pride in giving 
herself, would screen her from any resentment 
her unwarrantable conduct might provoke. 

Still, as Edward observed, she had a great 
deal of selfishness and cunning;^ as is general* 
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ly the case with wild creatures ; for when 
females have so little of the deUcacy of their 
sex as to throw aside the restraints of propri- 
ety, the same want of delicacy makes them 
totally regardless of the feelings or convenience 
of otherS) and renders them callous to every 
thing like real sympathy or kindness of heart. 

At home, Madeline was allowed to do ex- 
actly as she pleased ; her father's thoughts 
were perpetually in his counting-house, and 
her step-mother, who spent all her time in the 
nursery, was incessantly occupied with the 
care of a large family of young children, of 
whom Madeline never took the least account ; 
and she was so much at Mr. Lansdowne's that 
Juliet had few opportuoities of returning her 
visits. 

She borrowed all Juliet's best books, and 
did not scruple to lend them again to any body 
that she knew. Some of the books were 
never returned ; and others were brought back 
soiled, torn, and in a most deplorable condi- 
tion. One of her jokes was to take up Ju- 
liet's muslin-work, and disfigure it with what 
she called gobble-stitch. She come in one day 
and found the parlour unoccupied, and Juliet's 
drawing-box on the table, with a beautiful 
landscape nearly finished. Madeline sat down 

D git zed by Google 



116 MC/LDEUNC MALCOLK 

and daubed at it till it was nearly spoiled, and 
when Juliet dfecovcred her at this employ- 
ment, she turned it off with a laugh, insist- 
ing that she had gready improved the picture* 
She found Juliet one evening engaged i» 
copying a very scarce and beautifarl song, 
which she had borrowed from her music-mas- 
ter, and which had never been published in 
America. On Juliet's being caDed up stairs 
for a few moments to her mother, Madeline 
took the pen and scribbled on the margin of 
the borrowed music soine nonsensical verse? 
of her own composition^ in ridicnle of the mu- 
sic-master. 

Edward presented his aister at Christmas 
with a set of a new English Magazine, which 
contained biographical sketches and finely en- 
graved portraits of some of the most celebra- 
ed female authors. Madeline came in soon 
after the arrival of the books, and having 
looked them over, she insisted on carrying 
one of the volumes home with her. Next 
day she brought it back, with a pair of spec- 
tacles drawn with a pen and ink round the 
eyes of each of the portraits that, as she saidj 
" The learned ladies might look still wiser." 
Upon this Edward immediately left the room, 
lest his indignation should induce him to say 

D git zed by Google 



ifADVUNC KALOOUt IIT 

too much, and Juliet coiild not help warmly 
expressing her dissatisfaction. But Madelise 
pacified her by han^ng round her neck and 
{Reading that her love of fun was constantly 
leading her to do noiscbievous things ; and 
that she was sure her darling Juliet loved her 
too wdfl not to for^ve her. 

Cecilia Selden, a sensible and amiable girl, 
and formerly Juliet's most intimate friend^ was 
an object of Madeline's particular didike and 
ridicule, of which Cecilia perceived so many 
palpaUe symptoms that she had left off visit* 
ing at Mrs. Lansdowne's house ; to the great 
regret of Edward. 

Mrs. Templeton, a lady that Bved at the 
distance of a few squares, gave a juvenile ball, 
to which Juliet and Edward were invited, and 
also Madeline with several of her little broth- 
ers and sisters. Soon after Juliet had gone up 
to her room to commence dressing, Madeline 
came in followed by a servant with two band- 
boxes, and exclaiming, " Well, Jtdiet, I have 
brought aH my trappings, and have come here 
to dress with you, that I may escape being^ put 
in requisition at home to assist in decorat* 
ing the brats, who will entirely fill up our car- 

lia^, so I am going to the ball in yours. 
I 
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There now, get away from the ^tss and let 
me begin." 

Juliet removed from the glass, and throw* 
ing a shawl over her shoulders, sat down by 
the fire, determined to wait pati^oitly till Mad- 
eline had finished her toilet But this waa no 
expeditious matter. Madeline always profess- 
ed to be too giddy to have her clothes in order, 
or to think of any thing before the last mo- 
ment. Every article that she was to wear 
this evening required some alteration, which 
Juliet wlis called upon to make, till Jjacfj a 
mulatto seamstress that lived in the femily, 
came up to assist the young ladies in dreasing*^ 
Madeline's white satin under-frock was lon- 
ger than the gauze dress that she wore over 
it : and after it was put on, it was neceaa&^ry 
to make it shorter by turning the hem up all 
round and ruiming it along with a needle and 
thread. Her satin belt would not meet, and 
after a great deal of pulling and squeezing in 
yain, the only remedy was to .take off th# 
hooks and eyes and set them nearer to the 
ends. She desired Lucy to arrange her hair 
for her, . which was a difficult task, as Made*- 
line would not hold still a immanent ; and af- 
ter it was at last accomplished^ she declared 
that Liucy had made a fright of her, and de- 
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molished the whole structure with her own 
bands, strewing the floor with hair-pins and 
flowers. She then called Juliet to her assis- 
tance, and in the course of time her hair was 
finished to her satisfaction. 

When Madeline was drest, she took a lamp 
from the mantlepiece and setting it on the 
floor, that she might see her feet to advantage 
with her embroidered silk stockings and white 
satin shoes, she began to caper and dance, and 
in performing one of her best steps she kick- 
ed down the lamp, which splashed all over her 
right foot, and over the lower part of her drpss, 
, beside deluging the carpet with oil. She 
screamed violently, and her volatility seemed 
to forsake her when she held up her beautiful 
gauize dress bespattered witt lamp-oil. Juli- 
et endeavx)ured to console her, and lent her 
atiother pair of silk stockings, and Lucy was 
sent to the nearest shoemaker's to bring seve- 
ral pair of white satin shoes that Madeline 
might choose from among them. But what 
was' to be done with the disfigured frock 1 
Maddine declared she had no other dress that 
was handsome enough to wear that evening, 
and said she would rather stay away from the 
ball than not look as dhe wished. Juliet, who 
was about the same size, offered to lend her a 
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frock, even the clear muslin she was to we^MT 
tliat n^ht herself, but Madeline said thai 
Juliet's dresses were all too plain for her, and 
that she had set her mind upon the white 
gauze and nothing else. ^ 

She continued to lament her misfortmie, 
when a thought struck her that it was poesi* 
ble to conceal the spots of oil by arranginf 
flowers round the lower part of the dress. But 
Juliet had no flowers, not having yet begun to 
wear them, and her mother had long since 
left them off. Madeline's whole stock of flow- 
ers was already disposed of on her head, and 
€ihe protested against taking out a single Ohe ; 
laying, that it required a multitude to cover 
all the oil-stains. 

At last she exclaimed, " I have just thought 
of it, Juliet, — There are plenty of flowers in 
the Frenbh vases on your front-patltnir man*- 
de-piece. I will have tkem. They will da 
exactly."— ^* But," gaid Juliet, "I know not 
tl^9t my mother will approve of the flowera 
being taken out of the vases." — " Nonsense," 
replied Madeline." "What a vastly, proper 
person you are. Tell her that your volatfle 
^end MadeUne took them, and she will ex- 
pect nothing better of such a wild creature." 
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So Baying, sbe ran down stairs, and found 
Edward drest for the ball and waiting for them 
in the parlour. "Here, Ned, my boy," said 
she, "off with those glass shades, and hand 
me out the flowers from the vases. I have 
kicked over a lamp and splashed my frock 
with oil, land I must have all the flowers I can 
get, to hide the stains. Why do you look so 
dubious? I will said them safely back agaitt 
to-morrow morning. What, won't you give 
them to me? Oh ! then I shall make bold 
to help myself to them. She jumped on a 
dhair, and was going to lift one of the glass 
shades, when Edward, feaxfol of the conse- 
quences, stepped up and took out the flowers 
for her, and when she had obtained them all 
she ran off with them in her lap, dropping 
them along the stairs as she wenU 

When she entered the chamber, she called 
out to Juliet, " Come now, dear creature, down 
on your knees with a pincushion in your hand, 
and piin these flowers all nicely round my 
frock, so as to cover every one of the vile oil- 
spots." — " Shall /do it, miss?" said the maid, 
who had just finkhed wiping up the oil that 
had fidlen on the carpet, and' which, however, 
left an indelible stain. " Miss Juliet wUl rum- 
, . , 1* ' ."> r ■ A ' '^.* . »A *- *' *" 

D git zed by Google 



191 ttMUm KALCOUii 

fk her dross if she atobps down to put eo the 
flowers.''—^^ So much the better," s^d Madei- 
Kne, '< k will be an advantage to that tiemr 
bocrfc-^muslia lo have a little of tlie stiSfaess ta^ 
ken out. Come, Lucy, you may haU tho 
<^ndle." Miet then slooped down, and ib a 
most paioful posttire proceeded to f^tbe iow'* 
ors round Madelioe^e frock, which i^he did so 
adroitly as to conceal all tl^ spots of oil. 

Just as this business was completed, a ser-^ 
tant brought into the room a small red roo^ 
rocco case, inclosing a beautiful pearl-neckldoe^ 
and accompanied by a mHe from ,her grand* 
fether^in which he requested her acceptance <tf 
it as a netr-year's gift, and desired that she 
troutd wear it on that evening at Mrs. Tern* 
pieton'sbaU. 

While Juliet was admiring the necklace, 
. Madeline took it out of her hand, sayii^, '^ Let 
me see how this looks on my neck. Beaiti*^ 
fliil — retJIy beoudlul. Ah, Juliet, it s so prct^ 
ly I cannot bear to lake it off again. Oome^ 
I shall wear it thi^ evening."—" But indeed," 
said JuUet, " I sliouid like very much to wear 
It myself ; pardcularly as k k my grandfatber'a 
request.'*—" Nonsense," answered Madeline ; 
^^ grandpa' is not going to the ball himself 
'^ boir will h^ know wiMter you wtitr iim 
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not ? Afid yo<)P fdtiber aiid mother ai% bol)^ at 
the theatre, and are ignoraol eveit of its anv 
val. I fdigot to bring a necidace with me : 
00 this comes quite apropos. Come, I am not 
going to give it up this evening. PossessioD^ 
you know, is nine points of the law : and your 
white neck requires no pearls to det it oflT." 

" You know very well that my tieck is not 
white,'' said Jaliet. 

" Well then," replied Madeline, « if it is 
brown, the pearls will make it look brownet 
•lali. Positively you shall not have it to-night, 
if I run for it.'' Upon which she ran down 
stairs into the A-ont-parlour, and pretended to 
hide behind the window-curtain, to save her- 
self, as she told Edward^ from the vengeance 
of Juliet, whose new necklace she had seized 
and carried cfff. Edward did not think this a 
very good joke ; however, he made no cott^ 
rnent, and his sister coming down immedmtely 
after, he handed her and Madeline into the 
carriage, and accompanied them to Mrs.Tem- 
pletbn's. 

At tkte ball the volatility of Madeline reach- 
ed its* dmias:. She talked, laughed, flirted, 
jfitmped^ and oocasiona:By appealed to those in 
the same coliBion to know if they had ever 
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could not h^p observing her unkinidness and 
rudeness to the little children, whom she push- 
ed about and scplded whenever they came in 
her way. Two of her younger sisters w^c 
preparing to dance together, when Madeline 
and Edward, who were looking for a place, 
came up. " This cotillion is completed," said 
Edward, " and so, I believe, are all the others. 
Let us stand by and look on. I always enjoy 
seeing the chfldren dance." " No indeed," 
said Madeline, ^^ I had rather dance mysel£ 
Here, Ellen and Clara, go and sit down, and 
give us your places." The children be^n to 
object, but she pushed them away and com-' 
menced the cotillion, saying she was determin- 
ei to dance every set 

The next set, however, no one asked Mad* 
eline to dance. She looked v^y much dis- 
pleased at being obliged to sit still, and was- 
43till more so, when Charles Templeton brought 
•up a very handsome Uttle midshipman, in his 
uniform, who, on being introduced to both the 
young ladies, immediately requested the [Meas- 
ure of Miss Lansdowne's hand for the next set. 

Juliet stood up with the midshipman ; but 
there was some delay in forming the cotillione^ 
and her partner perceived that one of his. shoe- 
s^iqgs was bi:9ken. Hq ask^d Chadtt^/IIfun: 
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pleton, who was in the next cotillion, if he 
would put him in the way of repairing the ac- 
cident, and Charles desired the midshipman to 
accompany him to his room for the purpose. 
Madeline, who had beard iiU that passed, step- 
ped up to Juliet and said to her — ^' Juliet, as 
you are one of the nsodest people, I supfiose U 
will embarrass you to stand here till your part- 
ner' comes back again ; so do you sit dowD| 
and I will stand and keep your place for you. 
You know I have brass enough for Istny 
thing," 

Juliet, grateful for Madeline's unexpected 
kindness, and feeling really soine embarrass^ 
ment at standing up in the cotillion without 
her partner, coosenied willingly, and took 
Madeline's seat. In a few minutes the mid* 
^ipman returned, and looked much surprised 
Vhen he saw another young lady in the fdace 
of his partner ; but before be had time to coot- 
fflder why it wad so, the mudc commenced, 
4nd Madeline began to right and left aDd led 
t)ff the cotillion, disappointing Jidiet of her 
dance. 

The midshipman, however, did not speak 
to Madeline during the whole set, and when 
he had led her 16 a seat, he left her and went 
up ^ Edward and expre8$ed his siuprise that 
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Miss Lansdowne, after being engaged to dance 
with him, had substituted another young lady 
in her place. Edward, to whom his sister had 
explained how it happened, repeated her ac- 
count to the midshipman, who was mudi 
vexed, and went immediately to apologize to 
Juliet and to ask her band for the next set, 
which she was obliged to refuse, as she was 
{Nre-engaged both for that set and the following. 

^' So)" said Madeline, as she passed Juliel 
on her way to the cotillion with a new partnar, 
" you see I tricked you out of the smart young 
midshipman, who is the prettiest fellow in the 
room, and I was determined not to sit still a 
single set." 

Madeline's volatility attracted the attention 
of the whole company, and the delight of find- 
ing herself an object of general notice gave her 
fresh spirits as she run to the very top of the 
country-dance^ oversetting a little boy on her 
way, afterwards rom]Mng down the middle^ 
and throwing herself into a seat the moment 
Ait had got to the bottom. 

Soon after, while refreshments were handed 
round, she took an opportunity of purposely 
spiUing a glass of lemonade on CeciUa Sel- 
don's pink crape frock, and she threw a piece 
of orange-peel in Edward's way that he^m^tft 
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dip (mit, which be lUd, and very nearly fell 
down. 

Juliet, who had recently recovered iGrom a 
sevare cokl, brought with her into the ball- 
room a very handsome blue mlk scarf, which 
her mother had lent her, enjoining her to put 
it im whenever she was not dancing, as a guard 
against being suddenly. chiUed when in a per- 
gqpi^tion. Madeline, ba{qpening to kx)k at 
Juliet, obs^red the scarf and thought it very 
becoEung. She suddenly twitched it off Ju- 
liet's 6bould^:s and threw it over her own, 
saying, " Now, Juliet, you have been beauti- 
fied with this scarf long enough. It is my 
turn, to wear it awhile^" Poor Juliet knew not 
how to object, though her seat (the only ona 
she had been able to obtaio) was directly against 
a window, firofu which there was a draught of 
air on the back of her neck. The consequence 
was a renewal of her cold, and a sore-throat 
which confined her tea several days to the 
house. . 

The above may serve as a specimen of 
Madeline's various ex[doit8 at the ball. After 
Juliet and her brother had got home, Edwaid 
stood for half an hour in the middle of the 
parlqur-floor with his bed-candle in his hand, 
while h^ «3Lpo8tulated with. his si^teir (mi hep 
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strange infatimliofi for bcr new friend, decla^ 
ing that, with all her volatility and apparent 
frankness and good-humour, he had f>ever 
known a girl more artful, selfish, and heattless 
l^an Madeline Makolm. 

Instead of returning the flowers and the 
necklace cm the following morning, as she 
ougtit to have done, Madeline wore them ia 
the evening to another ball ; and finally wheo 
Mrs. Lansdowne sent for the flowers, they 
came home in a most deplorable state, soiled, 
crushed, and broken ; so that they were no 
longer fit to ornament the vases, and some of 
them were entirely lost. 

MadeRne did not come in to see Juliet tiU' 
she knew that she had qiiite recovered from 
her sore-throat, having, as she afterward told 
her, a perfect antipathy to a sick-room aiad- a 
mortal dislike to the dismals. She forgot to 
return the necklace till Juliet, with many 
blushes and much confusion, at last reminded 
her of it. " Why," said she, " you seem very 
uneasy about that necklace. Between friends 
nke us, every thing ought to be common.^ 
Madeline, however, had never oflered to lend 
Juliet the smallest article belonging to herself. 

The next time Madeline came, nlj^ brought 
'be ttecklao^ in b^r hand. *^ Here,^ »id O^ 
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'^k this most impOTtant aflair; I took a lui- 
cy to irear it round my head at Mrs. Liaton^s, 
aetd I can assure you I had a great deal of 
pulHng and stretdiiug to get it Co clasp. Why 
did grandpapa give you such a short necicH 
lace ? ; However, soon after I began to daiu^e, 
smitp went the thre&d, and down came all th^ 
pearls showering about the floor. How 1 
laughed, but I set ail the beaux in the cotil* 
lion to pickilig them up) and I suf^wse they 
found the most of them. You see 1 haf^ 
brought you a handftiL And now you can 
amuse yourself with stringing them again* 
Come now, don't look so like Ned. — How 
can you expect a wUd creature as I am to b» 
careful of flowers and beads and all sucb 
tfumpciry ? I dare say, you are now tfaiiikitig 
that your sober Cecilia SeMen WDuld have re- 
turned the pearls ^^in good order and well con- 
ditioned.'' But I never allow any one to gel 
angry with me : jrou know I am a privileged 
person. So now look agreeable, and smfle 
immedialeiy. Smile, smile, 1 1^ you." Juli- 
et did smile, and Maddine throwing her anm 
tound her neck, kissed her,exclMming, as she 
pattfedher cheek, "There^ my own good 
baby. She always^ at last, does as I bid her*" 
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The next day Miet heard that the win- 
dows of Mr. Maine's house were all shut 
up ; but she was not long in susp^Mie as td 
the cause, for ^KNtly aft^,Madeline came nat- 
Bing in the back way, and said widi a most 
afflicted countenance, '^0, Juhet, you majr 
pity me now if you nev^ did ,beftie* W« 
have just heard from New-Orleans of the death 
of Aunt Medford, my father's only sister.'* 

JtUieL I am very sorry you have receiv* 
ed such bad news.^ 

Madeline. Oh ! but the worst of it is, that 
it will prevent our gokig to the (day to-nigfat 
We had engaged seats with the Rosemores, in 
a ddig^tftd box* We were going to see the 
Belle's Stratagem, with the masquerade, and 
the song, and the minuet, and the new Freneh 
dancers* I would not have missed such an 
entertainment for a hundred ddlars. How 
very provoking that the bad news did not ar- 
rive one day later. If it had not cone till to^ 
morrow I should not have caised, for then our. 
charming evening at the. theatre would have 
been over. And now, to think that instead of 
going to the fday, I must stay at home and 
look at my father grieving for old Aunt Med- 
&tt]d. There now^ Juliet, your &ce : is again 
in the style of Ned's. Positively, if you are 

Digitized by VjOOQIC ^ 



MMKBuxat mtdjxnm, 191 

80 pftrtieidar, I riiall cot your acquamtafice* 
TboBe that I consideflr my friends must etkia 
jbto dl my <' wbims and oddities," and not ex** 
peel me to act according to rule. I bate by* 
pocrisy. Why should I pretend to ^grieve fat 
Aunt Medford when I have never sem her 
mnee I was six years (M ? 

Juliet. But sympathy for your fathe r * 

Madeline. Why, where is the use of s]rm- 
pathy ? When people are in grief, sjmapathy 
only makes them worse. 

JuUei, If you yourself were in affliolimi^ 
Madeline, you would find the qrmpi^hy of 
your family and frknds very gratifying* 

Madeline. Wait till / am in affliction 
and then I will tell you. ^ ToupKirs gai," b 
my motto, and ^' vive la bagateUe" for evti. 

So sajdng, she danced out of the room, and 
went home ; but in a short time she returned, 
looking very myBterioua, and peeping in at 
tke door to ascertain if Juliet was alone* ^ Ju- 
liet, bve," said Madeline in a low toice, ''eeme 
with me into the back parlour, lest we sboidi 
be interrupted. I have something ot great 
consequence to tell you." 

As Madeline often dealt in mysteries Juliet 
thought this new secret nothing mc^e than 
usual, and accompamed her into the back par- 
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louTy where MadeliDe cautiouBly bolted tbo 
|i»lding-doors and locked the aide door. ^' No^, 
Juliet," said sbe in an under voice, ^^I know! 
may depend on your secrecy." ^'Certainly 
you may," replied Juliet . 

Madeline. Well then, I must confide to 
you a plan that has just struck me. I can* 
Bot bear the idea of giving up the .{day to- 
night, and you know it is out of the question 
for any of the family to be seen there. 

JulieL Of course none of you dan *go to 
the theatre when your house is shut up fer the 
death of a near rdation, and when Mr. Mal- 
colm is in such deep affliction. 
, Madeline. It is certainly a great pity that 
Aunt Medfi>rd died ; particularly just at the 
time «be did, as it will- spoil all oar gaiety for 
the winter. No more plays and, balls and 
parties this seasonv People ought always to 
die in the summer. But you know, dear Ju* 
liet, I have not seen my Aunt Medford for ten* 
years, and I really have forgotten all about 
ti^« So, how can you expect me to be in^ 
eottsolaUe* And I cannot endure tbethought 
of being disappointed in gomg to the theatre; 
I might as well go, as stay at home and think 
about it all tbe evening. 

Juliet. O no, indeed ! Even if you 
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have DO p^nsooal regard for your auot, respect 
for your fitther's feelings and a prop^ regard 
for decorum, ought to subdue your desire to 
go to a place of public amusement 

Madeline. That is exactly such a speech 
as Cecilia Selden would make on a similar 
occasion. It is a pity <^ the truly wise man" 
is not here. How Neddy would applaud. 

Juliet But where is the use of talking in 
this manner. You know you camto^ go to 
the theatre. 

Madeline, I know I can* 

Juliet. How ? — In what way ? I do not 
understand you. 

Madeline. My going to the theatre to- 
night depends principally on you. 

Juliet. On me ! 

Madeline. Yes, for I will not venture alone, 
and you must go with me. 

Juliet. Go with you — I go with you ! 

Madeline. Yes. 
' Juliet. And who else ? 

Madeline. Nobody else. Now don't kwk as 
if you were ready to run through the wall to 
get away from me ; but listen and understand. 
Our nursery-maid, Kitty, has permission to go 
this evening and stay all qigbt witji a sick sis- 
ter. , So wheu sfee is off, I can easily slip jji- 
m* 
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to ber room and select a sviit of her ciodiesy 
(which I believe will nearly fit nf*e,) and she 
has a tolerably large wardrobe for a senraht 
Then I will steal in the back way, bringing a 
•uit for yoH. Don't look shooked.-^I shall tell 
my father and mother that being very low- 
spirited, I am coming in here to spend a quiet 
evening with you. I heard Mrs. Landdowne^ 
wlien I vi^as here yesterday, propose to your 
fiither to leave her at her sister Mrs. Wilmar's 
on his way to the Wistar Party to-night, and 
call for her as he comes back ; which of course 
"Will not be before ten o'clock at the very ear- 
liest. Therefore the coast will be clear, as I 
suppose Ned will go to his beloved Athenaeum. 
So you see every thing seems to conspire for* 
tnnately to forward our plot 

Juliet. Our plot. O ! do not call it ours. 
/never will have any thing to do with a plot 

Mcbdtline, Yes, but you must though. 
Why this is nothing. I have plotted a hun- 
dred things in the course of my life, and so I 
•hall again. Well, now hear the whde. I 
ivill slip in the back-way, and you must be 
alone in your room ready to receive me. A& 
ter we have put on our disguises, we wilt go 
down stairs very softly, and steal out at the 
«UejFgal^ Tbd9WwiUjaa|».tbdJ«it0r 
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our way td the theattrfe, and go in at the gal- 
lery door, passing, of course as two servant- 
glris. When we have reached the gallery 
we wiH tnix wMi the crowd, and sit at our 
«ase iind enjoy the play ;' at least the mas- 
querade-scene, which I would not miss for the 
World. I am absolutely dying to see the 
French dancers. Nobddy can possibly discov- 
er us under our disguises. We will not go 
till the first act is over and the audience set- 
tted, and we will come away before the last 
scene of the comedy. Then after we get 
hom^ we will resume our proper dresses, and 
present ourselves to our parents looking as de- 
mure as if we hd.d been sitting by the fire and 
talking sensibly all the evening. No one will 
ever know what we have really been doing. 
It will be a most charming frcJic, and some- 
thing for you and I to laugh about ten years 
bencc. I always enjoy these queer exploits 
tliat no one else has courage to undertake. 

Juliet {firmly\ '' Madeline, I will not dis- 
guise myself like a servant-girl ; and I will 
never accompany you secretly to the theatre, 
nor any other place. 

JuKet spoke ita so firm a tone, that Madeline 
was at first abashed, and teinained for a few 
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soon recovered from her confuskm, and exolcd 
all her eloquence to prevail on her dear friend, 
as she called h^, to join in the scheme. By 
turns, she flattered, caressed, and ridiculed her, 
and then tried to win her consent by repre- 
senting the delights of the masquerade-scene, 
as she had heard it described by a lady who 
had recently seen the comedy of the, Belle's 
Stratagem. Juliet held out steadily for a long 
time, but at length her firnmess gave way, 
and she finally yielded, as Madeline had fcnre- 
seen. Her reluctance was so great, that her 
consent was after all rather extorted than giv*- 
en, and Madeline, having kissed her rather 
oftener than usual, ran gaily to her own home, 
singing " I won't be a nun." 

After MadeUne had gone, Juliet felt so un- 
easy at having suffered herself to be persuaded 
against her conscience, that she was on the 
point of calling her back and retracting her 
promise. When she went to dinner, the con- 
sciousness of her intended Aecek destroyed her 
appetite, and made her feel as if she could not 
raise her eyes towards her parents, or answer 
them when they spoke to her. 

Edwiu*d bent on her a scrutinizing glance 
and saw that all was not right, but supposing 
that sh^ had comi^itted jsoma fault in^ the 
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eoutse of Ibe moraing for which her mother 
had seriously reprimanded her, he was uirwil^ 
Sng ta notice her apparent mortification, and 
tried to divert the attrition of his parents by 
talking to them<)f Cooper^s last novel, which 
bad been published that morning, and of which 
be had aUeady gone through the first volume. 

Mrs. Lansdowne, however, remarking that 
ber daughter did not eat, inquired if Ae fek 
unweH, and Julia replied that she had a vio- 
lent head-ache : which was literally true. Af- 
ter dinner, her mother recommended that she 
^oiild retire to her room and lie down, which 
she gladly did : her mind being too much agi- 
tated to take interest in any occupation. Once 
in the afternoon she heard Edward come up 
gtairs and tap at her door, but fearing that be 
had observed her confiision at dinner, and that 
he might ask her some question concerning it, 
she lay still and did not answer to his knock ; 
so that supposing her to be asleep he softly 
withdrew. 

Towards evening, her mother came to in- 
quire after her, and Juliet, unwilling to meet 
the family at table in her present state of dis- 
composure, requested to have her tea sent up 
to her. " My dear," said Mrs* Lansdowne, 
'* as you are not well, I will not go to my sis- 
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ter Walmer's this eveniog, but I will slay al 
bome and eit with you." 

^' O, 00, dear mother !". replied Juliet, '^ I 
know you wish to aee Aunt Walixuar : I am 
sure my tea will rdieve my head'acbe, and I 
have no doubt, when I have drank it, I sbatt 
feel well enough to rise and sit up aU the 
evening." Accordingly, after Juliet had ta- 
ken her tea, she rose and adjusted her dressy 
and when Mrs. liansdowne came up again, 
she found her daughter sitting by the fire with 
^ a hooky and apparently somiuch recovered thai- 
she felt no scruples about leaving her, as she 
was really detdrous of passing the evening 
with Mrs. Walmer, who was confined to the 
bouse with the in^uenzn. 

At last Juliet heard her &tber and mother 
depart, and Edward went out soon after. In 
a few imnutes Madeline came cautiously up 
stairs and glided into the chamber, carrying a 
large bundle. <' All's safe," said she, ^'^ the 
coast is quite clear, and we have not a nuH 
ment to lose. It is a fine moonlight night" 

Juliet's courage now failed entirely, and die 
vehemently besought Madeline to give up a 
scheme fraught with so much risk and impro- 
priety. But Madeline was immoveable, ie^ 
claring that she bad set her heart on it, and 
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Ibat die enjoyed nothing^ so mtich ag what she 
called an out-of-the-way frolic. " Since you 
are so cowardly, Juliet," said she, " I wish I 
could venture to go atene ; hot wild as I am, 
I confess I am not quite equal to that — Gome 
now, off with your frock and get yourself drest 
in these delectable habiliments." 

She then began to unfasten Juliet's dress, 
who pale, trembling, and with tears in her 
eyes, arrayed herself in the clothes tfiat Mad- 
dine had brought for her. The gown was a 
very dirty one of dark blue domestic gingham, 
and she put on with it a yellowish chequered 
handkerchief and a check apron. Over this 
she pinned an old red Waterloo shawl, and she 
covered her head with a coarse and broken 
black Leghorn bonnet. The clothes that Mad- 
eline had allotted to herself were a little better, 
consisting of a dark calico frock, a coarse 
tamboured muriin collar, an old straw bonnet 
very yellow and faded, and a plaid-cloak 
which belonged to the cook, and which she 
had taken out of a closet in the garret 

The two young ladies did not know, or did 
not recollect, that when real servant-girls go to 
the theatre, they generally dress as well as 
they can, and take pains to appear to the best 
kdran^e. The ddthe* th^* Madeline fead 
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selected weie quite too dirty and, shabby 6r 
the occasdon. To con^Iete their costume she 
gave Juliet a pair of coarse calf-skin shoes, 
which were so large that as she walked her 
feet seemed to rise up Qut of them* Madeline 
for her part put on a pair of carpetrmoccassins 
over her slippers. 

Aftear they were drest and ready to depart 
for the theatre, Juliet's tremor increased^ and 
she was again on the point of' relinquishing 
her share in the business, but she again yields 
ed to the solicitations of Madeline, who led bef; 
softly down stairs by the Ught of the mooa 
that shone in at the staircase windows. They 
Qtole undiscovered across the yard and out at 
the alley-gate, and findii^ themselves ' in the 
street began to walk very &st, as people gen-* 
erally do when they are going to the play. 

When they came in view of the theatre, 
they saw no persons there, except two or three 
gentlemen who went in at the pit-doer. Ju- 
Uet's heart failed entirely, and she shrunk bade 
as Madeline taking her hand, attempted ta 
pull her towards the door that admitted the 
gallery-peopl^. " We h«|ve now gone too ftr 
to recede,'* whispered Madeline, — ^^ You must 
stand by me now. I will not go back, and 
ytiu mvM ooo»e Ibnmxd. liere^tdpt my 
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QH>ney apd p^t it down with yours — I forgot 
loy gW^e^, and my baxid«i will betray me, eo I 
mii9t ke^ them wrapped up in my cloak." 

Juliet laid the m<>ney on the ledge before 
tbe door-keeper, who looked at them with some 
aurpri0e. Tbey pulled their bonnets more 
dofiely over their feces and passed up the 
stairs, Maddine running as fast as possible, 
and Juliet, entreating her in a low voice to stop 
a Uttle, as she could not keep pace with her. 
T^ey soon found themselves in the gallery, 
and being assisted <^er the benches by a very 
polite black man, they took their seats among 
some coloured people about the centre of the 
fniddle row- 

The orowd and heat were intolerable. Ju- 
liet kept her eyes cast down, afraid to look 
round the house or even to steal a glance to- 
wards thp ^tage. Madeline, however, looked 
round boldly, and i^ a few minutes to her 
great consternation she perceived Edward 
Lansdowne standing up in the back part of 
on£ of the stage-boxea. Having fini^ed his 
novel, apd feeling no inclination to read any 
more tl^tt night, be had concluded to go to 
the theatre, reminded of it by seeing the bill in 
tl^ evening paper. ^^ Juliet," whbpered Mad- 
^elinej^^'^tj^^is mx.wU.geittUiu?' f' Whete, 
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where ?" exdumed J%^9t, thrown albMMi; ^ 
her guard. ^' If we can di^ngtiiab him$ tt tN> 
great a distance, he can also discover «*;''—* 
" You foargct," rejihed MaMine, " that we are 
in disgukpe.'^ These words, though uttered in 
a whisper, were evidendy heard by the feofAe 
round, who all turned to look at them ; and 
some tried to peep under their bonnets, which 
made JuUet draw hers down over her face tiH 
her sight was entirely obscured l^ it. 

The fiay went on, but Madeline and Juli- 
et could not enjoy it, all their attention being 
engaged by the continual fear of discovery. 
Juliet, however, beard enough to convince her 
that her parents would never have taken her 
to see the Beliefs Stratagem, as n^ien they 
4iA indulge her with a visit to the theater they 
always selected a night when the play was 
unexoeptioDftble, and the whole entmaimnent 
fiich as a young lady eoukl witness with pro^ 
priety. 

At length came the masquemde-ficene, and 
in a short time the Fr^ich dane^rs i^^peared. 
Just thtti, a dbort, &t, red^faced and very vul* 
gar Englishwoman who sat behind Madeline 
and Juliet, gave each ci them a twitch on the 
should^, sajring, in a broad Yorkshire dialeet, 
^^I'U thank you gals or ladies or what^mdever 
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jfuwi bejio take off j<»nr buniMts -and let a 
body h%?e soaoie chance of seeing the show ; 
for I've been popping my ead back and Air- 
vads atween you e?er «ence you eomed Un, 
aad thoi I'^e as good a right to lee aa 
any body eke I've axdly got a squint at th« 
bftctom yet" 

The girls were now in a most critical &* 
lemma. To take off their bonnets seemed 
out of the question) as the exposure of tbek 
heads would no doubt betray them, and their 
feau: and peiplexity were so great that tb^ 
h»d not presence of mind either to speak or 
move. 

" Don't pertend thait you ^n't ear me," said 
tbe EnglidiwonMUi, giving them both a hand 
push forward with her huge hands. '^ I bees 
9, true King Georgeswoman, and won't be pi^ 
upcHl by none of the Yankees, noi I, iboi I 
4tm come to their country. I pays my money 
as weU as you, and I've jist as good a right to 
«ee the sbow^ and if you won't take off them 
Ing bunnets, I'll be bound FU make you, if 
there's etven a row about it I've raised a row 
«fore this time when I've been put upon.'^ 

<'0h ! let us ^ let us go," said JuUet, gasp- 
11^ with terror, and seizing Madeline's arm. 



D git zed by Google 



144 

f< Hanly Wail/' continidd thtf EiiglUil^ 
man, '^ tin I tells my usband, who sets ahind 
here, to call " turn 'em out." You may be 
ladies. ftH I bees aft onest osiaB, adiJcl if 
I've come to a laod of libeiij, the more tea* 
fifon that I should make free ta speak my mind ; 
and if we're all hequal, why then nobodjr hai^ 
no r%ht to put upon me." 

By this time the two giiis, in an agony dt 
trepidation, had scrambled over the the bench<^ 
es and got to the door, expeelmg eveiry kntent 
to hear the dreaded words, '^tom th^a oat,'* 
and to see Edward's eyes dkucted toWetlAr 
them, with those of the whde audienoH 
Scarcely conscious of what they were doings 
they ran down the gall^-stam and flew Ml 
of the door into the i^re^. As is usvei ta^ 
ward the latt» pari of the pkiy^ a nmftbur ef 
boys had cotteded about the InriMftalb inal^ 
ing for diecks, that they might g«i& admit-' 
tance to see the farce, and as Mttd^Kne tatt 
past them, her cloak flew open, and the mocm^ 
beams shone brightly tm a brillkmt rmg wldcb 
she always wore on her fore-&iger. This wkb 
something in thmr appearance that wdold 
cause even unpractised eyes to suspect thai 
they were young ladies, attracted the attentioa 
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^ the boyi, wfao stared at them wkh surprise 
and cuiioeity. 

Madeline and Juliet ran down the sUeet in 
br^BAdees terror. They had got about a 
s^are imm the theatre beiore they recoUedad 
that their way home lay in a contrary direc- 
tion, and that they ought to go up the street 
instead of down. " Oh ! we are going from 
home instead of towards U,'' ezolakned Juli- 
et; and^^ey immediately turned about and 
mn \xp Chestnut street They again passed 
the theatre, terrified, bewildered, their bonnets 
Adling back and discovering their frightened 
ftees in full Tiew ; Madeline's cloak half un- 
tied and^flying out behind her, and Juliet stHl 
grasping ^one comer of her shawl (which had 
feilen entkely off her shoulders) aiKl dragging 
it after iier ah^ig the pavement. On seeing 
them mmxing back in this forlorn condition, 
Ae boys eet up a loud shout, a^id calling ou^ 
'^Horndi ibr the ladies," pursued them up 
Ohdfllttut street 

A young gentleman who had left the thea- 
tre a few minutes before, and was walking 
teisurely up the street, turned round to discov- 
er die meaning of all the noise that was com- 
ing after him, and caught Juliet, breathless 
and almost dead, by her two hands. " Juliet," 

n* 
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he exclaimed, " my sister J«M !" « Obj B* 
ward !" she shrieked, and fdl into hiB 
drowned in teans. 

^' Save me, save me," eried MtdeMae, < 
i^ him by the ooat ^^Madeliae to»l" mUt 
Bdward. <^ Wh«l does «& this mew 7" 

Another gentleman now came up, and oh 
dered dS the boys, reprimandiof them severe- 
ly for ohasing ttvo unpretoeted fenales ] mA 
Edward, taking one c^ the giris modflff tiash 
arm, walked on in silence, much aflbdsd hjT 
the sobbing of Juliet. 

Madeline soon reooveied hersd^ and il- 
tempted an explanation of the straufge predk- 
ament in which be had loond thetn^ pMtoii^ 
it off as a very good joke, and a fiirdier pvo»f 
of her ongovemaUe voklihly. 

Edward remained sikm. He iwuU not 
reproach her, but he detenmined in bis nriid 
^ what course to porsue. He took leave of Mad^ 
eline at her own doer, and on entmaf Ms 
fclher's house, he told Juliet thai she bad bet- 
ter, as soon as possible, divest hecself of hmr 
di^oise. Jaliet could not speak, but she 
wept on her brother's shocddsr, Mid Bdwattl 
kissed her cheek and bide her geodHHgbt. 

She retired to bed, but she eouU not itoa|l, 
and in the mominr she rose eailier tfian*usa- 
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^ md went into the parioinr^ where she 
knew she should find Edward. She look- 
ed very pale and her ejres were swinmiiog ki 
4eai8. <<0&! Edward," eaid she, "^ what did 
muf father and nwthef sayv when thef eame 
hotne kst night, and yon teU them al tbit 
kappened?" 

^ I teid them nothing," re|riied Edwaid) <a 
hfwe yon too weU to betray yon. I have kept 
your seeral^ and I abaU never diaelose it But 
1 must have a recorapenee." 

Juliet. Any, any recompense, dearest Ed- 
wanL What can you ask that I could possi' 
hly refuse you? 

JBdwanL I fequire you, frotn tins day, to 
'give up aU acquaintance with Madeline Mai- 
cohn. Your infatuation for a girl who, under 
the iMine of wildmss and v^tility, sets all 
pmpriety at deiance, is to me asUmisiung. 
Henceforward let there be no more intimacy 
4ietween you. h must be cheeked before it 
leads to consequences stiU worse than the ad- 
ventures of last night. 

MmbU I acknowledge that Madeline is 
^toa vegardbss of decorum, and thai she says 
and does many strange and improper things : 
but* tbes idle has so good a heart. 

Edward. TeU me one proof of it. You 
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have &U6II into the common eitor «f a«nxMh 
ixkg that all persons who proHsss to be giM)!^ 
wild and reckless, bare kind feelmgs and 
good hearts. On the contrary, th^ may^ loo 
often be classed with the most selfish^ c«ili 
and faearthss peQ(de in the world, fer th^ 
have seldom ^tber sense ot sensibil^^ fod 
while resolutdy bent on the gfatifioatioo of 
their own whims aie generally regasdless. 0f 
the peaee and . conveni^Ace of those abowt 
them. When I first went to cidlege I thought 
asynudo. Iscqpposed that the most cArolessy 
ndsy, and desperate boys must necessadljr 
have kind and generous feelings. But I found 
the contrary to my coat ; and I am now. con- 
vinced, that, with some ftw exceptieiis, the 
best hearts are generally united wiUi the best 
heads and the best manners. 

Juliet But even if I npver visit Made- 
line myself how shall I prevent her ruimiog 
in to me as she does, two or three times a 
day? 

Edward. Very easily. Write her a ocm- 
cise note, intimating that you do not oonsidei? 
it expedient to continue your acqpiaiataiMa 
with her. 

Juliei. Oh ! Edward, I nev^rcan do that 
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B^atd. Is tiGi tbie^ iht recmnpend^ i 
am entitled to, for keeping your secret ? 

Juliet ittcteed, EMward, 3rott are ixxf crael. 

Bdward. Severe, perhaps, but not cruel. 
Tbe exigency of the! case leqtdres dedirive 
meaenires. •* I am cruel only to be kind/' and 
yoo wffl thank me for it hereafter. 

Juiiet. WeH then, I wiU write the note. 
AtsA if it must he done I vt9t io it immedl^ 
ately ; for if I allow myself to think about it 
kMg, it w3I grieve me so much that I shftO 
Mver hftte fesoiutida to go through with it. 
{Skt goe)9 to the desk and writes.) There 
n6W, Edward, read this note. 

Edward, (reading,) " Though conviticeil 
** that it bi better odr intimacy Aould cease, H 
<^ is not without regret that I decline aB fibrrther 
^MntercoUrse with Madctine Malcobn. For her 
^health and h^ppin^ss I oflbr mf best widbes^ 
^ bcrt in fiitmre we can only meet as strangei^. 
JtrLiE^ LiNSi>owiVr.'* 
Now seal atid send it. 

Miei: Oh, Edward ! it is hard to give 
up Mad^ne. Btit I belike you are right, 
tod I ought not to regret it. 

Edward. I know I am right. 

Juliet thta nmg the MU for a serv^aoat, to 
whom with a quivering lip and hesitating 
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hand^ibe gave the note, dearing him to kave 
k next door &ic Miss Malcolia. 

After breakfieusA when Juliet was again >akme 
with her brother, she said to him, ^Edward, I 
have never yet concealed any thing iix>m xey 
pQfents. I.thinkif I was to disclose to them 
the whole truth, I should feel less nusecal^y." 

Edward s^pproved oi this determinatiiHi,and 
they went together to their mother, to whom 
Juliet candidly related the whole history of 
Uieir going to the the^e in disguise. She 
kindly endeavoured to throw as little blanie on 
Mad^ne as pos^ble ; and Edward tried to 
apologize for Juliet's partiahty for tlus danger^ 
<Nis girl, And for the yielding gentleness of dis- 
positicm with which his sister had .allowed her* 
sdtf to be influenced by her ; and for hen^ant 
of judgment in not perceiving tbe fauhs of 
Madeline in as strong a light as they appear-^ 
ed to eiwry one else. 

Mrs. Lansdowne's pleasure, on finding that 
her daughter had consented to give up this 
very imfHroper intimacy, counterbalanced her 
regret at Juliet's having heea persuaded by 
Madeline to join in the folly and indecorum 
of the preceding evening. For this, how- 
ever^ she thought the gids had been sufiScient- 
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ly puniBbed by all- they had suffered at the 
theatre, and during their ignominious flight 
Irom it. 

Madeline's parents had no 9aq)icion of hefr 
baying been at the play in disguise, and the 
idea of confessing it to them neyer for a mo- 
ment entered her head. She was highly in- 
dignant at Juliet's note, and fortunatdy her 
resentment was too great to aUow her to make 
any attempt Bi renewing their intimacy. She 
took care, however, to let no one suppose that 
the acquaintance had ceased by Juliet's desire, 
telling every body that Juliet Lansdowne was 
a little fod and that she had grown quite tired 
of lier. 

In the s[»ing, Mr. Malcolm removed with 
his family to New-Y<N:k, and their house next 
door to Mr. Lansdowne's was immediately ta- 
ken by the father of Cecilia Seklen who had 
again become the intimate friend of Juli^. 
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RUSSEL AND SIDNEY ; 

01, 
THB YOUNO REVOLUTIONISTS, 

Sidney Campion was the eldest daughter 
of a substantial and highly respectable fermer 
whose land lay on the borders of Delaware and 
Maryland, and who, being a magistrate, was 
according to custom honoured with the title of 
Squire. She was a beautiful and intelligent 
girl, and at the period of our story had juf* 
completed her eighteenth year. Having had 
the misfortune to lose her mother, ^he had for 
the last two years, presided over the house- 
keeping and directed the domestic affairs of 
the family, with a steadine^, skill, and excel- 
lence of management, that would have dtme 
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honour to a female of twice her age. And it wa» 
with the conviction of her perfect capability of 
superintending the household in his absence, 
that her father, who was deeply imbued with the 
patriotic spirit of the times, had raised a com* 
pany.of volunteers in Che neighbourhood, |md 
had gone off at their head to join the north- 
em continental army. He left at home wkh 
Sidney and her little sister, his son Russel, a 
Kvely impetuous boy of sixteen, and Tommy 
Tring, an old lame tailor who worked for all 
the neighbouring families, but was generally 
an inmate of Mr. Campion's establishment, 
which was known by the name of Sycamore 
HiU. 

Innum^QBble were the instances during the 
war of the American Revolution of farmeis, 
tradesmen, and mechanics abandoning the 
care of their business and property, to ^iga^ 
personally in the glorious struggle : fearing 
no loss but the loss of liberty, anticipating no 
gain but eventual independence : and saying 
in the words of the noble manifesto issued by 
the colonies on first resorting to arms, " We . 
have counted the cost, and find nothing so 
dreadful as voluntary slavery." 

The spirit of these disinterested and patri- 
otic fathers had infused itself deeply into the 
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mincls and feeliogs of thek seiui ; and mahy 
were the juvenile hearts that paatod for tba 
itme, when they too might be allowed to as- 
sist in repelling the enemy that was arrayed 
€igainst the rights of their oative land. And 
even die retiring timidity thai characterises 
(he feitifide youth of America, was at this 
time tinolured with an entbusiaim correspoo- 
iding to that of their fiohers asd brothers. 

PremisiDg thai our st<nry is of rural life and 
rural mawDers, the dispositions of Russei and 
Sidney Campion will perhaps be best illustrated 
by the following sketch of a dialogue, which 
took fdace one morning while Sidney was 
washing the breakfast-^ups, and Russei sitting 
at the window, deeply engaged in a^e writing 
that seemed to absorb his whole attention. 

Sidney. Russei, it is quite time you were at 
school. Your dinner-basket has been ready 
this half hour. ^ Will you never have done 
that writing which has been engaging you 
since daylight, so that you have scarcely ta- 
ken time to eat your breakfast ? 

RtcsseL There, I have finished it. But I 
am not going to school to-day. So 111 set 
about cleaning the duck-gun. 

Sidney, You are not going to school ! 
Oh! Russei, you take advantage of feth- 
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el's absence. You would not say so if he 
were at home. 

Rtissel. Yes I would; and be would oon^ 
■ider me right in saying so. 

Sidfiey. ImpossiUe ! 

RiAsseU I know my fatter too well to 
•uppose that he would compel me to go to 
WEJa^ after the master has come out a tory, 
as Peter Puckeridge has. We suspected hioi 
last winter, when he had a singing-schod of 
evenings. Don't you remember the lines of 
bis own making, that he one night gave out 
for us toadng: 

When kings are seated on their thrones 

The pople down should fall, 
And humbly kiss the royal hands 

The fingers, tiiumbs and alL 

Tou know we all refused to sing the vile 
stuff, and we frightened him so that he offer- 
ed all sorts of excuses, and talked of the dif- ■ 
ficuky of making verses, and that poets were 
often obliged to bring in any thing at all for 
the sake of the rhyme. And then I deter- 
mined never to be a poet. 

Sidney. I remerfber that night very well. 
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ItusBeL As he pretended to be penitent, 
'We passed over this offence, but we have kept 
an eye on him ever since, and now he has come 
'OUt an open tory. The truth is, none but a 
tory would stay here and idle about at schocd- 
keeping at such a time as this, when every 
Aian and boy throughout America shouM 
Jiave a gun on his shoulder, or a tswari in 
hjs hand. 

Sidney. Well, the six last schoc^asteiv 
did go and join the array, one after another. 

itussel Peter Puckeridge has no need of 
Iceeping school Let him help bis fitther 14 
take care of the htm. 

Sidney. StSl, it id better to have even 
Peter Puckeridge than to be obligtd, for want 
of other schoolmasterB, to take up with Scotch 
and Irish convicts ; men who were transport- 
ed from the old country for stealing.* T have 
heard my father say that when he was t bojr 
it was diflScuIt in this part of the province- to 
procure any others, as our own people all 
thought tbej could do scmiething better than 
keep school And what was strange, these 
convict-schoolmasters were never known while 
with us, to be guilty of a single act of dishon- 

♦Fact 
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wty; whftteyer th^ might hav^ done in 
Eiuope. 

IhisseL Why should they, when they 
fiiHUid no difficulty here in gating olotbeB ta 
wear and victuals to eat ? And now I think 
<» it, the English had a great deal of impu- 
idence to send over shiploads of their own 
tjueirea;, «nd empty them out upon us. That 
should have been mentioned among the caus- 
es fer g€mg to wair with them. However, as 
to Peier, I can tell him his reign k drawing^ 
near to a close. And there is his mother Polly 
Fuckeridge, why does she come here peeping 
and prying about almost ev^ day since my 
father has been gone ; pretending, as she does, 
to give you advice about your hou8e-kee(Hng. 

Sidney. Well, that is very tdnd of her. 
She knows that 1 am young and inexpm- 
enced. 

JRusseL You are young, but not inexporir 
#oced: for you were well brought up, and 
taught every thing betimes. I desire no bet^ 
ter management than yours. The house ia 
dean, and we have plenty of pies and pud- 
dings. But the other day when you took Pol- 
ly into the oi:chard to get yellow peaches, and 
I was up one of the trees, I heard how £be 
was talking to you ; aiKl it was i that madte 
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fit great ripe juicy peacb ML phimp on het 
head, and raash itself <m her clean cap. 

Sidney. I thought so. 

Russel. Then why did she say it was 
wrong for my fiither to raite a company of 
Tolunteers for the northern army, and that fat 
had better have stayed at borne to take care 
of his family, and to mind his busmess. I 
should like to know how we are to beat off 
the British, if every Ammcan is to stay at 
home and mind his buniness. Is Washington 
At home taking care of his family ? 

Sidney, Still, Russel, you know it was a 
sorrowful day when my father went off at the 
head of his company. You know how we 
all cried, even yourself. 

RusseL I cried partly for my father, and 
partly because he would not let me go alcmg. 
But was not it a glorious sight ? Such a 
troop of fine well-looking men, with hunting 
shirts of brown homespun trimmed with red 
£inge. I gathered all the walnuts to make 
the brown dye for the cloth. 

Sidney. And I made all the fringe. 

Rtissd. How well ihey looked in their 
leather caps, with the buck-tails in them ! 

Sidney. Well, I have been at quHtings 
and at cardings, but I never had half so much 
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plmniKe am at the tewiug-frQlic, wbm aD the 
women find girls ia the DBighbourhood oiet at 
our house to make the uaifiinii tor my lath- 
er's company. 

MuaseL You are a brave girl. And yet 
f9u sat half the time with tears in yoiflr eyea* 

Sidfwjf. That was when the thoughts of 
my fskther's danger came across my mind, and 
ityd fiMtr that he might be killed in battle. But 
still it sesmsd noble work to be making uni- 
forms for our friends and neighbours who wers 
going out to fight for their country. I felt 
niybeart beating &st and my cheeks giow- 
iog the whole time. 

RusseL If a girl's heart can beat and har 
dieeks glow on such an occasion, bow do 
jrou think a boy must feel ? But /gave the 
tba last polish to my Other's (»8tols and to 
the hik of his sword. And after all the paips 
I took with them, I did hope that he would at 
last have let me go along with him. But I 
never knew my &ther so hard to persuade 
He was as immoveable as a rock. 

iSidnajf. Dear Russel, what could a boy 
l&e you have done in battle? 

JRusaal. Sidi^y, I wish you would nevior 
again raproadi me with being a boy. Can- 
not I load and fire as well as any man ? Do 
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I ev^ miss when I want to bring 4awn n 
jiqiiirrel or a raccoon, and diA not I onee 
shoot a panther that I found among theldles 
oaks after the great hurricane ? Have 1 aver 
juisaed a canvass-back duck on the riier? 
And is not a British soldier a much big^sr 
mad easier mark? 

Sidney, But suppose the British sddisr 
should shoot i/ou ? 

RusseL Then I should die gloriously i» 
the service of my country. All I wanted 
was that my father should allow me to run 
with his company and take my chance. 

Sidney. Oh, Russel, it makes me trem- 
ble to hear you talk so ! 

RtisseL Why did my &ther call me Rus- 
sel, (after the great English lord whom we 
fead of in the History of England, that my 
grandfather brought over with him) if I am 
to disgrace my name, and not be sdbwed tp 
oppose a king now that I have an q>psitoiii' 
ty. And there, you are cdled Sidney — 8id- 
i^y is a great name ; good for either boy or 
girl You ought not to fear death either for 
yourself or for any one else. Do you not pe- 
member the &mous Algernon Sidney? and 
that when he was brought to the Uock, and 

P 

D git zed by Google 



10S BO0UBL AND stmiinr. 

the execotioDer ask^ him if he wished to 
Taise his head again before the blow was 
stFuck, he answered, '^ Not till ^bt resurrec- 
tion.'' 

Sidney. Yes, I remember well that noble 
«nd di,wbA answer. 

Russel. Real, true courage ! Can you 
•ever expect to equal that ? 

Sidney. Being only a girl, it is not likely 
that I shall erer have my head cut off on the 
49caffi)ld. 

Mussel You know not what the Britidb 
may do, if we aBow them to conquear us. 

Sidney. Do not represent them as worse 
than they really are. 

RusseL To be sure that is unnecessary. 
But do not we read in the English history isi 
their condemning women to lose their headb t 
Sidney. Oh! those were queens and 
princesses, and ladies of rank, and not dai:^b- 
ters of obscure American fiurmm^. 

Ru9sd. My father is not so obscure nei- 
ther ; and the time is coming when these dth 
scure American formers w31 make king 
George shake upon his throne. And when 
the war is over, how can I presume to show 
luy face if I have not taken a part in it ? 
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SUbisjf. I att) afraid the war will not be 
0vex before you are old enough to have your 
wkdies fulfiUed. You know my fiither has 
promised that you should join the continental 
army in some way or other at the end of two 
years, if we do not hare peac^ before that 
time. 

Russeh And what am I to do with my- 
self, all those two years? You know I am 
tall, and stout, and strong for my age. I dare 
say I have done growing. I know two boys 
who never grew an inch after they were six- 
teen. And I can throw Bill Gameti any 
minute when we are wrestling together, 
though he is eighteen, and near six feet high. 
Strength does not depend on height, and I am 
sure courage does not. But here comes Polly 
Puckaridge riding up the lane. I suppose she 
will stop here as usual <m her way from Uie 
store. I will be (rff. I can't stay here and 
hear her talk toryism. 

Sidney. Won't you go and help her oflT 
her horse? 

Russd. There is a very good horse-block 
by the front gate, and I'll give no help in any 
way to the enemies of my country. If they 
fall, so much the better. Black Ccesar may* 
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•g^ and take her down, and atteikl to her 
horse. 

Sidney. But really, are you not going to 
4Dhool to^ay ? 

Mu9sei. No, I'm on a commiMee. 

JSutmey. A committee, for what ? 

Rnssd. You'll know ioon ^ough. Bui 
here is Polly Puckeridge* 

RuBsel having finished cleaning the dude* 
gun, depositied it in the comer, and went off 
ilttinediately to a certain k)g-bridge, thrown 
over a brook that crossed a piece of woods 
belweai his Other's dwelling and the schod- 
house. At this bridge he had appointed a 
jpendezvous with two other boys, and he found 
them waking for him, seated on the log and 
eating wfld gmpes, which they pludced from 
a vine that hung over the water. 

These boys and Russel constituted a con^ 
mittee, that Imd been appointed by their com- 
rades to draw up a protest against Peter 
Puckeridge, by means of which the whole 
school was to be emancipated from his domin- 
ion. Of this plan they did not doubt the 
Bucoees, having, as tl^y supposed, oompletety 
convicted Peter of toryism, and consequently 
believing thenwelves secure of the sanctioB, 
or at least the connivance of their parents. 
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In truth, however, the frthoi were mmi of 
them away with the army, and the cares and 
adxietiee that consequently devdved on the 
mothers, caused a slackening in the reint of 
parental authority, of which the bojrs were 
not slow in taking advantage. To be brie^ 
il was with regard to the younger part of the 
community a season of nris-rule, or rather oC 
no rule at all. 

Upon this ocoasiim eadi member of ikf$ 
oommittee had drawn up a catalogue of griav^' 
ances, accompanied with resolutions to be agr 
grieved no longer. These mimic daclafatkmi 
of independence were all ccmipaved as they 
eat cm the log, and the two other boys ai^ 
knowledged the superiority of Russel Campi» 
en's composition, ' with as good a grace at on 
a far more momentous occasion Franklin and 
Adams h^d 3rielded the pahn to Jefienon, the 
author of the most important state paper 'tkat 
history has recorded. 

This done, they proceeded to the sobodF 
house. It was now noon, and the master had 
gone home to his dinner. The bop in anxr 
ions expectation of the committee, were sit^ 
ting about the shady green in front of the 
sebool house, some on stumps of trees, seme 
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on Uocks of 6t(me, aad some oq the feace; 
and nearly all w^e without their coats. The 
firk were moedy at play, or patting up in 
tbek Ittile baskets the remains of their dmMSy 
fat what U>ey called ^'the afternoon |Meee«'^ 
At right of Russel and his ooadjutoFB) thw 
school-males all jumped up or juniped down 
ftom their reqpeetire statkms, and gadMced 
round them exclaiming, ^< Here's the coramii* 
te^-Hlhe committee luis come I'' Bot Bnssel, 
wkh a dignified wave of the haiad, and a 
voice of equal dignity, remanded them totbdr 
statiims, and desired silence while he read to 
them their Dedaraticui of Independence. 
Then dirowing amde his hat, and springing 
upon the broad stump of a Mled oak, he be^ 
gan as fellows. 

''When in the-coynse of human e?ealsit 
becomes necessary for the boys of a school to 
break through the bands that have connected 
them with the teacher (falsely, meanly, and 
improperly caUed their fmaaier) a decent res- 
pect for the (pinions of the gkk requires them 
to dodare the causes that compel them to a 
•sparatioQ* 

'' We hold dieae trutiis to be seU^yidenl: . 
that we are in every point of view equal to 
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die man daaominated Peter Pnckeridge. We 
cao run as fast, we can ride as well : we can 
shoot miudi better ; and we are no way be- 
low bim in fishing and trapping. And if an j 
of us are his infeiocs in readmg, writing and 
ejrphering, (and even this is doubtful) it is on^ 
ly the natural consequence of our ^outh and 
inexperience. In all BssmUial qualifieati<»tti 
we acknowledge no inferiority whatever. 

'< But our causes oi oomplaiiit are of mom 
flerioos nxMnent : and after enduring a long 
train of abiwes and vexations, it is our 
choice, it is our wish, to* throw off his govern- 
ment, and declare ourselves independent. 

^^ To prove this, let the following facts be 
submitted to our candid feUow-suffi^^ers. 

'< He has refused to allow the eating of apt- 
pies in school, even of the sorts least noisy, 
and best calculated to be managed without 
paring. 

^< He has refused to penait the windows to 
be raised in the dog-days ; and he has limited 
our water-drioking to four tin-cups-fuU a day, 
the said tin^up holding but half a pint. 

'^He has revised to mend our pens.ev^i 
when the points were split apart like the 
prongs of a fork ; and he has k^t us in pot- 
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hooks when we ought to hare been in 
joining-hand. 

^< He has interdieted us from reading ahna- 
nacks and other story4)oo4cs, (eren wben our 
lessons were over) preferring that we should si^ 
idle on the h^icfaes: and when reduced to lU» 
state of idleness, he has barharoudy f<»rbid^ 
den us the amusement of kicking our bedi^ 
or drumming with our fingers. He has pai^ 
ticularly waged war against Robinson Crusoe: 
as if it were not better to employ ourselves 
with that most useful and entertaining <rf all 
books than to sit listless and yawmi^ till 
schooUhours were over. 

'^ He obliges us to learn by heart lessons of 
unusual length and on useless subjects (gnufr> 
mar for instance,) with the wicked and inhu'' 
man purpose of making us waste our play* 
hours in hard study : at the manifest risk of 
rendering our fiices pale, our legs thin, and 
ttestr^grSng all our ncEtural smartness. 

^' He has kept us standing long after wfe 
^ouM have beeh seated, listening to tedious 
explanations of comets, and northem-ligbta, 
and milky ways^ and other incomprehensiUe 
things, which nobody in this world can possi- 
bly underst^^, and leajt of all Peter Puok&> 
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'' He has called us in at tioies unusually 
early and unoomfortaUe, obliging us to quit 
our unfinished plays ; and when we naturally 
mfraiaedfrom obeying the suramoos, be has 
tftken from us our kites, our marbles, our balls 
and our tops, and has 4]epo6i|ed them in the 
gloomy recesses of bis own desk: thereby 
subjecting us to the necessity of picking the 
lock or cutting holes in the bottom, as the 
only means of repossessing oursdves of our 
lawful property. 

<< He is in the frequent practice of ^lflictklg 
iXNrporal chastisement when we find it neces- 
sary to stand opposed to him : with one ex- 
ception, the writer of this declaration, on 
whom, as is well-known, he has never yet 
ventured to lay the finger of violence. 

^^ He has plundered our hats : he has rava^ 
ged our pockets: he has burnt our play^ 
things : he has ruined our cdlars by shaking 
them with his inky hands ; excepdng alwciyv 
the writer of this declaration. 

^^But our most important and unaiisww« 
able reason finr rejecting his tyranny is, that 
we know him to be possessed of high Cory 
princi^es. We^now him to take a childish 
interest, unbecoming to an American, in the 
comings and goings, the eatings and sleep- 
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ingf «if the mm called kiogjs^ dad die wamm 
cteoomioaled queens, while he is at no paiiMi 
whatever to iaform hiiBself of the prooeedU 
io^s cf Congress. Also be has bead heard to 
iodst, most falsely and absurdly, that the red^ 
floats of the British regulars have a more mil* 
itary look than Hm blue coats 4^ our own oo6^ 
tinental soldiers, and be has presumed to 
laugh at the militia who have no coats at alL 
Also, he has dared most treasonably to sneer 
at the calico gown worn by the brave Ck>lonel 
Preacott at the batUe of Bunker Hill. 

<< £ioc,have we been war^g in indicationB 
of Ciur di8satis&u^tion« We have tilted his 
4^k kiy sawing off three inches from one at 
^^jy^gsi; we have slipped his handkeicbief 
f(^ his packet and wiped up ink withU; 
we have out sticks with his best pen-kmfe, 
and put chinkapin burrs into his hat ; and 
we are taken with unanimous coughs wben- 
fver ha begins to talk to us. But as oo warn- 
ing has had any efiect on bim, and as b» 
haa Mt.bad the grace to retire from offiioe as 
0ioa as be knew himself to be unpopular, we 
Iheiefiire absdve ourselves from all allegiance 
to him and his authority. We tlu-ow lum off 
ifLwa woidd an old coai, and we declare our- 
m^v^ free ami independent of Peter Pucke- 
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tidge, and that we wfll never more alW our- 
adhree to be subjected by- the frown of hia 
faroW) the sharpness of his voice, or the slapli 
of bis ferule. And for the support of this 
doekration we mutually pledge to each odier 
the heeds that can plan, the hearts that cmi 
dare, and the hands that can execute.'' 



This parody, as Russel read it half in earn* 
est and half in jest, was loudly apfdauded by 
the other boys and even the girls joined their 
Bhr31 vdces to the huzzas that responded to 
the concluding sentence, which, as it had a 
tinge of something that sounded like senti- 
ment, they with one accord pronounced 
* beautiful." 

"And now," said Russel, "I wflllay the 
decbration on Peter Pucfceridge's desk : 'hfe 
will soon come back from his dinner, and w^ 
wfll wait the consequence. I move, hawevef*,* 
that the girls should withdraw into tb^ wobdif, 
as on such occasions female are best out' e¥ 
the way." 

The girls, whose curiosity predominated 
over their fears, diowed some rduetaMe in 
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quit tbe ield, and retired no Jbrtfa^ than the 
edge of tbe woods, where tbey lingered, loolc- 
mg out from behkid tlie tr^p^s. 

Peter Puckeridge came : and as he paasedy 
he ordered his pupils into school, which ord^ 
they received with a halfnnippre^^ed )ai^> ta 
which latterly Peter bad become quite axicush 
iomed. He entered the house, thinking that 
they would probably follow him. Not one 
did so : the girls made an attempt to emerge 
from the woods, but the boys ran and held 
them ba^. 

P^ter took up the declaration,, and began to 
mad it, showing unequivocal signs of anger a» 
^ proceeded; biting his lip, denching his fist 
^nd stamping his foot. The boys assembled 
IffUi^ the door and looked in at him. Before 
{Peter had gotten half-way to the endy he tore 
the document to pieces, and trampled it on the 
floor. Upon which, Russel immediately pro- 
duced from his pocket another copy, which be 
had provided in anticipation of this contin- 
gency. 

What might have been the result is problem- 
atical. But at that moment, two men came 
galloping along the road and calling out 
" iNews, news !" " What news ?" exclaimed, 
# once, the schoolmaster and bo}r8. 
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«The Biidsh have landed at Turkey Pcriiit 
Tnore tban ten thousand elarcMig," replied one 
of the men. " And Comwallis has threaten- 
ed to. carry fire and sword through the coun- 
try," added the other. *<Run home, boys, 
and tell your people." 

Both boys and girls all took the men at 
their word, and scampered homewards ; leav- 
ing the school-master in quiet possession of 
the field. And he proceeded to shut up the 
schodi-house, perceiving that now indeed ^^his 
occupation was gone." 



Mrs. Puckeridge, who had dined with Sid- 
ney, was seated at her knittiug, and her 
young hostess was quietly engaged with some 
sewing, when Russel came running in, fol- 
lowed by his little sister Patty, and exclaim- 
ing, " Sidney, Sidney, the British have land- 
ed at Turkey Point. Two men have just 
now galloped past with the news. "Where's 
the duck-gun ? You can't, now, expect me 
to stay another moment. 'Tis lucky I've cast 
so many bullets lately, though you were an- 

q 
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gry at my cutting off the old dock^weigbts to 
get tbe lead. Run, Patty, and bdi^iny povr- 
dec-horn." 

Patiy. Oh, Euseel, Ruswl 

Sidtiey. Sumly, Bussd, you wiK not go 
off and leave the family unproteoted? 

RusseL Why how can a boy like me pro- 
tect a whole family ? at least in no other way 
than in gmng to meet the &ilieh and trying 
to keep them off. 

Mrs. Puckeridge. Can't yo« stay and 
use fair words to them when they come to 
the house. Can't you smooth off every thing, 
and tell them that your father is only gone on 
a journey to look after some back-lands. 

RusseL I smooth off every thing to the 
British, and tell them lies about my father, 
when I know he is gone on no other errand 
than to help drive them back to their own 
country. No, no, you'll never catch me do- 
ing that. 

Mrs. Puekeridge. Upon my word, Sid- 
ney, I think you had better let this headstrong 
boy take his course and go. He will do more 
barm than good if he stays at luMne. 

RusseL Dear Polly Puckeridge, that is 
the most sensible thing I ever heard you say. 
^es, I shall certainly do more harm than 
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good if I stay at home. It will not be at all 
safe to keep me here. 

Mrs, Puckeridge. Here comes Tommy 
Tring. He thinks himsdf three inches taller 
amce be learnt your volunteers how to do 
their exercise. To think that men of stand- 
ing and substance should come to such a pass 
as to be drilled by little Tommy Tring with 
hb provert)s and all his other fodishness. 
And to see them, before they got a drum and 
fife, marching about to the whistling of Black 
GfiBsar. 

Mussel^ {filling his powder-hom.) Well, 
Tommy Tring, simpleton as he is, was a sol- 
dier and fought in Canada under General 
Wdfe. The vdunteers showed their sense : 
for it was better to be taught evpn by Tom- 
my Tring than not to learn at all. 

Tammy Tring^ {as he enters the room.) 
What's the difficulty? Here seems to be 
a considerable of a nonplush among you. 

Mrs. Puekeridge. Difficulty enough. — 
Han't the British landed. 

Sidney. Oh, Tommy ! I am glad you 
have come to advise us what to do'. 

Tommy. First I'll take a chair, for it's as 
cheap setting as standing. But has nobody 
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else been advMng^? for toomanf cooks 8|nb 
the broth. 

Sidney. No^ tell us yoursdf wiiat we had 
best do. 

Tommy* Now. my advice is, to pack nfr 
your alls^ and flit without loss of time. Do 
it at once, right off the reel, for a stitch in 
time saves nine ; and 1 know very well whal 
British sogers ar^ having been along with 
them myself when I was heljnng General 
Wolfe in Canady. 

Sidney. To what place shall we go? 

Tommy, Why, to your uncle Josiah P««r- 
kins, where you axe always expected to pay 
a visit every fall. So the sooner you start, 
the better, for it's not in naiur that you stay 
h^e. Use legs and have.legs. 

Russet Tommy, won't you attend to the 
moving of the family and see them safe to 
Uncle Josiah's ? 

Tomm^y. I'll do what I can to the best of 
my 'bility, and you can have no rnOTe of a cat 
than its skin. 

Patiy» Sidney, Sidney, catch Russel and 
stop him. He's going to run off and join the 
army this minute. 

Tomm>y. Now, Russel, stay till you know 
where the British are to be found, and listen 
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to me while I direct you. Good counsel 
breaks no man's head, and an ounce of wis- 
dom's worth a pound of wit. It's pretty true 
that we should ail up and be doing. The 
first thing is to station the scouts. Russel, 
you'll do very well for a scout. It's a good 
enough business for boys. We can't expect 
<dd heads cNti young shoulders. 

Russel, Is a scout any thing dishonour- 
aMe ? I don't like the name. 

Tommy. Nonsense. You'll be none the 
worse. You and the other boys saddle your 
creturs, for you'd better not ride bare-bewk. 
The more haste the worse speed. Geer up^ 
Z *day, and post jrourselres about the hills in 
view of the water, and watch the movements 
of the British, and see which way they're like 
to come, and then gallop back and give no- 
tice. 

Russeh Oh, you mean that we are to be 
videttes. The look-out men are called vl- 
€iettes. 

Timi/my, I always call them scouts. 
There's never no use in talking Latin. I 
dont mind a French word now and then, for 
I picked up several in Canady, in the old war 
when I was helping €teneral Wolfe. I never 
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Baw a better fitting coat tliaa the ooe he was 
killed in. 

Sti9sel, I like this service v^ wdl till 
scmething better offers. So FU be a videUew 
And now, Tommy, put the girla in a way of 
aetting off, and take good care of them* 

He kmei bis si]9ters, and then ran out of 
the house, leaving Sidney and Patty in teai& 
But in a m<Hn^U, Patty rec(^eeted (wba(L ho 
himself had forgotten) that Itussel bad h^ 
xto dinner, and followed him to the gate with 
a clean handkerchief filled with eataUesy 
which she prevailed on him to put in his fock* 
et And Sidney inmted on his coming bsiok 
tp the house and suppLying himself withsinne 
money. He then gave each of the gkla 
another kiss^ and mounting his hone wUch 
he had b^n saddling at the gate, he canterai 
off in high spirits. When Sidney returned 
to the house, she found Tommy soliloquisang. 
" Ah !" siaid be, " is it come to this ! Tonrmiy 
Tring fit for nothing but to take care of wi>* 
mm and children, after having climbed up 
the Heights of Abraham. I remember as 
well as yesterday the coat I had on at the hat* 
tie of CLuebec. It was a little too shcnrt in 
the sleeves, and the back did not fit quite 
smooth, the arm-holes being rather puckery 
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rouDd the sleeve^ops ; for as they happ^ied 
to be cut too big, they had to be held full iA 
sewing them m." 

Mrs. Puckeridge. I've been pondering all 
Ihis time, and IVe made up my mind that I 
won't fly the oountiy. Husband always does 
as I bid him ; and if I say no, he is not the 
man to say yes. So as for pacidng up and 
moving off, it'a a trouble I shan't put mysdf 
to, no bow. If my new crimson lutestring 
gown is folded up and crammed into a trunk, 
it will never look well again, but have all 
sorts of creases and wrinkles ; so I'm not go- 
ing to risk it for any fears about the British. 

Tommy, I suppose you think there^s 
great cry and little wod. Bnt you are mista- 
ken. The danger's rale ; and an ounce of 
pervention's worth a pound of cure. 

Mrs. Pitckeridge, Rale or not, I shall 
stick to my own house. And if the British 
come, 111 just up and tell them that I'm all 
on their side, axul always shall be, and so is 
husband and Peter. And I'll give them 
smiles and curchies, and the best that I have 
to eat and to drink, and they'll not be the 
men to hurt a hmr of my head. And if I 
see occasion, I'll tell them I don't care for 
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Wtudifaigtoii nor his youog FreAoliniaii 
neither. 

Tommy^ {putting his hand on A«r 
^maitih.) SUyp that. It's treason you're UJk* 
Ing, and how can you hope to prosper. Trea^ 
•on 'gainst Washington and tte Marquis La 
Fayette. 

Mrs. Puohsridge. Sidney, good by* to 
you. I'll not stay here to be insulted by Tow- 
my Trin^. I suppose GsBsar can get my 
hone fer me. 

SMney now attempted to pacify her, and 
induced Tommy to make a sent of apology, 
which he did, by saying, " Well, well, Polly 
Puekeridge, forget and forgive. Many men 
imsBj minds. We're for Congress, and you're 
for King Creorge. What's one man's meat's 
another man^s pison." 

When Tommy had helped Mrs. Pueke- 
ridge to her horse, and Sidney had seen hitr 
off, he said, after a few minutes condderati<m, 
'^ Sidney, it's an ill wind that blows nobody 
no good. As the Puckeridges intend to be 
tories out and out, and as we have <soaxad 
Pdly into some sort of good humour, we had 
bettef make hay while the sun shines." 

" In what way ?'.' asked Sidney. 
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" Why,'* re{*ed Tonwny, " if we offer her 
something worth while, (for you know Polly 
is just Uke people of the old country, and nev- 
er does nothing for nothing) I don't doubt but 
we can get her to take charge of all our ne* 
gers, and if her Mends the British should 
come, the scips would be safer with her than 
with us. Besides, we ccm't 'cumber ourselves 
with, them when we flit ; and if we did, there 
mayn't be no c<mvenient way for them at Un* 
de Josiah's, though he is a kind, open-beeoted 
man. We shouldn't ride a free horse tiU we 
break him down." 

" An excellent plan," said Sidney, ^< at least 
I can think of nothing better." 

"If Russd were here," said little Patty, 
" he would not approve of sending whig ne- 
groes to a tory house." 

" Pho," imswered Tommy, " Necessity has 
no law, and there's no knowing what a man 
may come to. Dainty dogs may eat dirty 
biddings. Sidney, I think I might as wdl 
ride over at once and break the naatter to Pot 
ly Puckeridge." 

« No," rejAied Sidney, « I'll take that office 
upon myself* I am sorry it was not thought 
of while she was here," 
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Sidney was sucoesirful in her mission ; Mis* 
Pucker idge Gonseniing, for a suitable conside* 
ration, to receive the negroes. By the time 
Sidney got home, the day was too fiur advan^ 
ced for the family to comjilete their preparer 
tions and depart that night, though Tommy 
Tring had by no means been idle. Next 
morning, <:ame a boy (one of BusseFs Mow-* 
videttes) with an account that the enemy had 
got a^ &r as Iron Hill, and that Russel seni 
bifl love to his sisters, and could not tell when 
he should see them again ; but that when the 
British were beaten, he would jmn them ai 
bis uncle Parkbs's. 

This announcement was the cause of greaA 
alarm and affliction to Sidney, and little Pat« 
ty cried bitterly. But Tommy Tring urging 
the necessity of immediate exertion, Sidney 
was obliged to devote her attention to the 
prepamiions for their departure ; and as the 
day advanced, the reports of the near ap< 
proach of the British army were more and 
more frequent All the furniture that could be 
removed was taken into the upper story^ and 
locked up in one of the garrets, and after At 
had sent off all the negroes to Polly Pueke- 
ridge's. Tommy took up some of the board» 
from the barn-floor, and dug a hole, to which 
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Sidney and Patty carried the silver and some 
olber valuable articles. After all these things 
were buried, Tommy carefully replaced the 
boards saying, "Fast bind, safe find." 

By this time it was almost evening, ar>d the 
accounts from the neighbours and from passen- 
gers on the road, of the progress of the ene- 
my, were fast multiplying. There was a large 
heavy carriage belonging to the family, bdt 
Tommy Tring opined, that if they rode in 
tlMit "it would only be in their way," and that 
as the night was fast approaching, and the 
road to Uncle Josiah's none of the best, they 
would find it more advisable to trust to the 
fleetness of two excellent steeds, and perform 
the ride on horseback. " When we get into 
the woods," said he, " if we should hear the 
whole British army coming after us, there is 
no such thing as galloping a carriage, at least 
not for any length of time. And if we've 
giK)d luck on horseback we shall get to Uncle 
Jofiiah's by bed-time." 

Sidney had nothing to object, and two hor- 
ses were now accoutred by Tommy Tring. 
His saddle-bags were filled with articles of 
clothing belonging to the sisters, his own 
wardrobe being tied up in a large handker- 
chief; and on the pommel of Sidney's saddle 
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hung a small straw basket containing some of 
her muslins. Sidney, according to the fash- 
ion of the times in that part of the country, 
was equipped in a striped linen riding-skirt, 
(a sort of long wide outside petticoat, which 
protected her chintz gown from injury while 
riding) and a narrow black silk cloak, short 
behind and long before, something in the 
form of a scarf, with a hood attached to it 
whidi she drew over her little straw bonnet 
On a pillion behind her, sat Patty carefiiUy 
guarded from the night-air by a double calico 
wrapper, which she called her button-coat, 
from the manner in which it was &stened in 
front, and a silk handkerchief tied down over 
her bonnet. She carried on her arm her 
school-satchel filled with gingerbread, among 
which was carefully wedged a little bottle of 
milk ; Patty, when she travelled, having al- 
ways a great dread of starving on the load. 

The sun had set before they started ; tbe 
shades of evening were fast closing round 
them, and Sidney's eyes filled with tears a* 
she turned from the house of her father to 
seek a refuge from the relentless invadeis of 
their country. The thunder of war had hith- 
erto been rolling at a distance, but now the 
'^oud hung almost directly over their heads. 
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Night soon came on^ and most of the way 
lay through a thick forest. They proceeded 
some time in silence, broken only by the cry 
of a whip-poor-will on a tree above them, or 
the rustling of a mink as it stole across the 
path. Tommy Tring, after hummmg awhile 
to himself, broke out at last into an old song ; 
the second line of which made Uttle Patty 
cling closer to her sister Sidney : 

*" Where are you going, my little boy 7" 

Said the dark dark night on the road : 
" O ! Pm gomg to school," said the child, 
" Pm but seven years old." 

" What have you in yonder badcet ?" 

Said the dark dark night on the road ; 
" Some victuals and some drink," said the child, 
" Pm but seven years old." 

The song was here intermpted by the long, 
loud, and thrilling screech of an owl from the 
hoDow of a blasted oak, whose dark branches 
waved over their heads in the night-wind. 
Tommy stopped, Sidney started, and Patty 

* This song, of which there were many verses, 
was well known among cormtry people of the last 
century. 
r 
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aereamed; but recovering herself in a moment^ 
«he said, " 1 know it's only an oWl — I knoir 
that nobody ought to roind an owl, even when 
they do scream just like peojde* But I 
Aougfat for a moment that somebody was get- 
ting kiOed by the British — and it seemed to 
sound like Comwallis kiOing Russel. I think, 
Tommy, I 'had rather hear a story now, than 
any nx>re of that song. And come round on 
this side, so that I can see where your fieu^e is, 
and ride along quite close." 

" What story will you have," said Tommy, 
" Blue Beard, or Red Riding-Hood ?" 

" I believe," answered Patty, " I'd better not 
hear about cutting off wives' beads, and about 
wolves eating chiMren — At least, not to-night 
So tell me Little Mary* ; I have not heard 
that story for three or four weeks." 

'< Once upon a time," began Tommy, " there 
was an dd woman that lived in, ttbe countryi 
and she had three daughters : the youngest 
was the best, and her name was little Mary." 

'< Why in all stories is the youngest daugh* 
ter the best ?" said Patty. " Sidney, you are 

* The story of Little Mary was frequently rela- 
ted to the author in her childhood. She has never 
seen it in print, and does not know its origin. 
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tbd ditot of our fotnily, and I am mire jou 
iMTe the beat of xis all. Hold out your hand to 
jueaod let lue kiss it, dear sister." 

TommM/. Yes, but stories are stories. As 
you say, id aUsd^ries tJie youogest is the best 
1/^eU, where was I ? O ! — the &mily got so 
poor, that they thought they could not live to- 
gether no longer ; and then one of the oUest 
l^als said, " Mother, bake us a big cake and a lit* 
tie cake,, and we'll go and seek our fortune: bmt 
don't let Mary come." — So the mother w«it 
and baked them a big cake and a little cake^ 
and they s^ off to seek their fortune. To 
keep her from following them, the mother 
locked up Mary in the back-garret, but Mary 
took out her little scissors and cut off the bed* 
c<^d. Then she fixed the bed-c(»:d to the 
window and made a swing of it, and swung 
down to the grouiad. 

Paity^ I've often wondered bow she couU 
do that. 

Tormny. No matter — it's only a story* 
Then Mary ran afier her sisters : and when 
they looked back and saw her coning^ thejr 
went and seized hold of her, and chuck'd her 
^wn hard upon the ground. 

Patty. You forget that they said, " O, 
here comes Mary !" 

D git zed by Google 



192 RDBSKL AMD StDMIiY. 

Tommy. Well then, they said, " O, here 
comes Mary !'* And so they held her down 
on the ground, and pfled upon the top of her a. 
great heap of stones. 

Patty. And yet she was not crushed. 

Tomrmy. No — ^she wasn't cnish'd, fcMf it's^ 
only a story. Then her sisters went off and' 
left her. By and bye there came along a 
beggar-man. " O, good beggar-man !*' saSd 
Mary, " if you'll only take these stones off me, 
the very next time you come past our boose 
Fll give you as much good meal as your bag 
will hold." — Then the beggar-man took off alL 
die stones, and as soon as Mary was free, she 
jumped up and run after her sisters. Then 
they looked back, and the eldest gal said, " O, 
here comes Mary !" 

" Well,'* said the next oldest, " I don't care 
much about it. Let her come along and foe 
satisfied.^ So they stopped till she came up, 
and then they went and took her along widi 
them. 

Patty. How glad I am — ^A'n't you glad^ 
Tommy ? 

Ttmtmy, So they walked on and walked 
on, till night came upon them, and at last 
thfey saw a light. 
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PMy. But yoa sboidd have said first, 
that they lost their way. People ia stories al* 
vmys lose their way. 

Tommy, Well then — they lost their way. 
After a long whdle they saw a light, and when 
they went towards it, they saw a great b% 
house. So they knoeked at the door, t^> 
:rap, tap rap, and an oU woman opened it 
And then die asked them in, and gw9^ them 
their supper, and then she went and took them 
iq> stairs, and put them to4)ed. 

Patty. Tommy — Tommy ! Are ywi gb- 
ing to forget Gilmaculla ? 

Tommf/. Right. — They were wailed on 

ml supper by a tiule bound gal named Gilma- 

•cuUa. Well, the giant's wilfe took them up 

«tairs, and put them to-bed. Now Uiere was 

*a fade in the ftoor, So after awhile, Mary got 

up, and went and lay down on the floor, aad 

put her eye close to the hole to peef^ and see 

nehat she could see. And then Uiere was a 

loud knock at the door, and presently a great 

big giant came in. So the giant began to 

miuff his nose, and he said, in a terriUe Toice, 

<< Fee few fbm, I smell fresh meat and I wiU 

have some." 

Paity. Oiai^ always smell ffesh meat 
r* 
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Tammy* Then the fkiDt'« xdfe, i^e up 
4tiid told him thftt she had invked in tbs^e 
gals, but she advised him to keep ihem till 
thojr were fet. So the giant agreed to this, 
.^MrbeJiated lean meat Then he told hb 
"wife to make him some mush for suppw . So 
vbehung on a great pot of water as big as a 
batird, and went and got a, whole tub-fuU of 
indiAn meal When Mary saw (Jbas, she look- 
ed about for a kag of salt that she bad se^i in 
a com^ of the chamber. There was a ladder 
that led up to a trap-door in the roof ; so Ma- 
ry filled her apron with salt, and woU right 
-up tins kdder, and got out on the roof. And 
tkien she looked <k)wn.the cfaimidey, and s«w 
ike giant's wife stirring the mash and stir- 
ring the mu^, and putting in great handfuls 
.of salt And whenever the woman's back was 
turned, Mary would throw another hamtful of 
aalldown the chimUey into the mush*pot. 
All this made the mush so saHj that, after the 
.giant had done esUing it, he felt drier than 
«ver he bad been all his life before. So 
.ta squioch his thirst he drunk up all the 
; Ufifapv in the bou9e. But the liquor only made 
him the drier, and then he drunk up sdl the 
watar ia tba house. Still his thirst was noth- 
ing like squinch'd, and his wife proposed to 
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•mnd Ihtle Gfimaoalla to the sprkif i0 king 
-eome more water^ with the big silver tan- 
kard. 

When G^maoaUa went and looked out at 
the door, ebe said, << It raini and it eaoMi, 
it hails and it Uows, and the night if as dafk 
as the grave."— " Then," said the giant, " yaa 
majr take my lantern of tightness ] and be 
sure you don't open no more than mm of ile 
twelve doors." Now the lantern of lighlneM 
had a great big rumberella fixed to the tofx 

As soon as Gilmac^lla had took the lantem 
of lightness, and the silver tankard, and gone 
off to the spring, little Mary came climbing 
down from the bouse-tq), and run after her. 
Then Mary seized upon the silver taakaid^ 
and the lantern of lightness with the rumbt- 
reila on the top, and threw GrilmaciiUa head- 
foremost into the spring. 

Patty. That always seemed to me a vwy 
bad thing of Mary. 

Tommy. Pho ! it's only a story. WeU, 
Mary know'd that the silver tankard woidd be 
a great treasure to her and her sisUiS:; bttt 
she had great curoeity, as all female people 
have ; and so she went and opened all the 
twelve doors of the lantern of lightness, wUoh 
thereupcm right away gave out a great light 
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«H over lbs worU. And die light came Mm- 
ing in at the gianl'^ wuiders, and so he rm 
out to see about it. He soon catched Mary, 
•nAfbuad what she had done. Solwdiotup 
the kmtem, and he seized bold ci Mary by ^ 
faak of her head, and dragged her ahn^ home 
la hlshouse. Then be went and tied up Ma- 
ry in a great ooanse bag, and Udd her as soon 
m k wm morning he would gomto the woods 
and pull a great bundi of rods with shaqp 
thorns on them, and whip her till die died. 

Pmity. Poor Iktle Mary ! How she must 
have dreaded morning. 

Tommff. Then the giant went to-bed, b«t 
he got up at ^y-ligfat, and went off to the 
woods to get the rods. As soon as he was 
clear out of the house, Mary cut a hole in the 
bi^ with her scissors, and put up lier hand 
through the hole and untied the string that 
iwtened the top of the bag. 

Patty. It was well that Mary always \mdL 
her scissors with her. 

Tammy. And then she went and w#ke 
up her sisters, and then they all came and 
eeiaed hold of the giant's wife, and tied her 
hands behind her back, and her two feet lo- 
gatber ; and then they put her into the bag, 
""^ ftMtened it up tight. After this buDin a eo 
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i9nm settled, they \reiit and mmmaged about, 
and got together all the money, and all ibt 
jewels, and a great many other fine things 
ihat.they found m the hoose, and tiled thctr 
pockets with them. Then tl^y w^dt off 
home; and all this made diem as rieh as 
Jews, so that from that day they hadn't no 
need to go out no more to seek their fortune. 
And then they all got nmrried, and Aen th^ 
ail lived happy. That's the end of the story. 

Patty. No, indeed^ it is not. 

Tammff* Yes it is. There's nothings else 
but the two morals. The first is, that peo- 
ple never know what's before them. Sec- 
end Moral — ^As it turned out, Mary's sisters 
needn't have been so unwilling to let her go 
along with them, if they'd 0t\y know'd all the 
good she was to bring upon them. And 
litre's another gieat lesson to be learnt from 
this here story, and that is, the fruits of cmoch 
ky ; for if Mary hadn't gone and opened all 
the twelve doors of the lantern of lightness, 
the giant wouldn't haye cotched her. 

Patty. No matter, I never caie for morals. 
But you certainly have not told the whole 
4itory. You should have said, that when the 
giant came home he tfunightMary was still in 
thebag. Sohefollon witjitberodsas hacd a* 
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lleGOuld strifca, and had giten bis wi6tm gooi 
whipping before sbe could mak» hnii> uadaiFv 
litMd wbosbe wms. 

Tommv^ True, that iv the eni of the 
atory. 

Piolly. If I was not quite sure and ceitam 
ihaC nobody iu the world ought on aiqrac- 
OHint U> be whipped, even if they are aver » 
bad, 1 ahouUL say ihi^ the giant's wife was^ 
ligbtly served foe coaxing the girls inti» (ha- 
house that her husband might have tham to 
SAt N0W9 Tommy, tell me Jack ukL hia 
Bean. 

Tommy neaa ceca[»tulated' Jack and' fait 
Bean, and, afterwards several olher stories of 
*«im}lar deacripiioa ; in all of whkh hie lis* 
lie auAt^ was able to prompt him, ihaugk. 
aba lislcosd with as much atlenlion to Ummt 
oft-told tales as if she had never heaid them 
before. This is g^^ierally the case with ofail- 
dren that are excessivdy fond of stories, artt 
what intelligent child has not that fondness? 

About tan o'clock they sto[f)ed at the dwet 
ling of Jomah Parkins. The family were just 
{W^)aring to go to-bed, and w&» surprised at 
so lato an arrival. But on learning the cauaa^ 
ttfA fugitives received a most cordial welcome ; 
'^^ a repast ^ pie, pudding, cheese, and nnlk,. 
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was inoattediateiy prepsfed te tbem. ^1 
ibould not care," said Isaac Parkiftg^^a boy (tf 
twdve years <dd, '' if the Bridsh were lo kuii 
once & nKmtlvprovided it always broogfbt Mm a 
tistt ftom Gousin Sklney mmI Hiule PaUy/^ 

^ Tbee speries without proper thought," re* 
plied iiiB mother, who was one of tiie most 
psecise atndl Uleral of quaker^womeft.-^ 
^^ Though it is tery pteasant la see our ooUsins, 
tbe landing of the British once a month wisidd 
be rather more than the country ceutd bear.'' 
. Josiah Parkins had a fine ihrm^ and « 
large mill on a branch of the Braadywkie 
creek, in die care of whidi [ni^operty he had 
at this time no otheir assistant tha& his son 
Isaac ; his hired men having aK left him t^ 
joiof the army, and Mi principles prsveMed 
him from keeping sbuires. Hia two daiigfa«^!« 
had long been married, and gone to live in a 
distant part of New Jersey ; and since their 
departure Mrs. Parkins kept two liired girls 
instead of one. 

Little Patty informed Sidney, when they 
went to-bed, that Isaac Parkins was quite as 
good a whig as Russd, though he was a qua-< 
ker-boy and wore a broad-brimmed hat. This 
he had told her himself in a conversation 
ihey had held together, when sitting on tb^ 
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Stairs while supper was preparing. And in^ 
deed Josiah and bis wife, though they did not 
qpeak positively as to their wbi^ism,acknowl- 
edged that '^ they had a draft that way." 

Sidney's unea^ess respecting Bussel kept 
her awake a ^reat part of the night She 
fell asleep toward day-break, and did not 
awaken till eight o'clock, when, inquiring for 
Tommy Tring, she heard that he had break- 
fested about sun-rise, and had then taken one 
of the horses and gone off in search of Sua- 
0el. << The truth is," said Mrs. Parkins, << that 
Tonmiy Tring, though only an old lame tai- 
k>r (if I may be allowed to speak so of a fel- 
low creature) is Uke aU the rest of the men, 
and has a strange hankering after fightk^ 
and bloodshed, and desires to be among it 
whether he can do any thing ot not" 
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OS, 

THE YOUNG REVOLUTIONISTS, 



^ Never till tkhh 

Stood I in nicli ^ preitiic*.".— 



Mere than a week had eli^ised iQ mucii 
waoMiety : and still no tidingB were beard of 
BxMsel; neklier dt^ T^xniuy TriDg come 
baek. The reports o[ the progress of the 
Bi^tiBh army, under Howe and Comwalliff) 
were various and oonttadictorf ; but it was 
very certain that the continental troops with 
Washington at their head, were advancing to 
interrupt the ieneeny on their march to Phibr 
delphia. 

The two armies were at length so near each 
other, that a battle seemed inevitable : and the 
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Parkins family had concluded to commence 
next morning their preparations for retreating 
to a greater distance from the probable scene 
of action, lest they should be exposed to dan- 
ger, in case of the British proving victorious* 
While things were in this state, though 
Mrs. Parkins took care that all the household 
affairs should go on as regularly as visual, it 
must be confessed that her husband did Uttle 
"else but borrow and lend newspapers; and 
Isaac was continually slipping off and ram- 
l)ling about in the hope of obtaining glimpse 
of soldiers. When at home, he spent much 
of his time in private ccmfabulation with 
little Patty, praising the continentals and dis- 
p€u:aging the regulars, and making profound 
(COBEiparisons between the British and Ameri- 
•can commanders. She taught him a soog 
that she had learnt frofn Russel; though 
Isaac was obliged to go into the stable to mig 
jt, lest his parents should hear him, (every 
thing like music being strictly interdicted in 
the fannily) and he declared to Patty, that the 
«orrel colt which his fadier had promised him, 
always gave a loud neigh and showed evident 
tokens of satisfaction whenever he begun the 
vmadB 
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^'OiMne, all ye brave Amencam, come qmddy, come 
At the sounding of the traapet, and the beatimg of 

the drum. 
Come £ght for General Washington and die at your 

guns." 

And Patty secretly made Isaac a cockade, 
which he was to wear when nobody saw biih. 

Late in the afternoon of the day preceding 
that in which they were to commence active 
preparations for ^eir departare, the family 
were all seated in the front-room. Josiah was 
reading the last newspaper ; his wife making 
up a clean clear-starched cap ; Sidney pat- 
ting new wristbands on one of Isaac's shirts, 
and Patty engaged in the " n^eer ending still 
beginning'' task of darning a pair of his stock- 
ings ; having stretched one of " the big hoJes" 
over the inverted lid of a tin canister, as the 
foot was too large to be spread oat by put€»g 
her little hand inside of it 

Suddenly they were startled by an unnsual 
noise, which attracted them all to the front 
door, and they saw Isaac mnning down the 
road, waving his hat, and shouting till com- 
pletely out of breath. 

"Why, Isaac, my son," exdaimwl Mrs. 
Parkins, " what is it thee means 1 I camioi 
say thy behaviour b pleasing to me." 
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^' Vm glad that Frionds do not Me thce,^^ 
said Joeiah. " Thej would think thee was 
not in the right way." 

" No matter for my behaviour," cried Isaac, 
^< this is no time to talk about trifles. ^ He's 
oominf , he's coming, and he'U be here in less 
than no time." 

" Who is coming," exdaimed Josiah, " Wil- 
liam Howe, or Charles Cornwallis?" 

"Neither, neither," answered Isaac, o«ii- 
temptuonsly, "but sonfiebody jgreater than eith- 
er of them. George Washington— He him- 
self — His Excellency Creneral Washington, 
Commander in Chief of the American Army, 
and appointed by Congress." 

" l^ not so many idle words," said his 
ffttber, " but tell us at once what thee means." 

Jsaae. Why, just now as I was looking 
up and down the road, two young ofiBoers 
came galloping up to me and spoke to me in 
full regimentaik, and asked me who 1 was, 
and where I lived, and how far off to my &th- 
^'s house, and if General Washington conkl 
be accommodated there for the night At first 
I was so dashed and astounded that I did 'not 
know whether I stood on my head or my 
heels. 

Mrs, Parking Thee did. The^ kMw 
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right ¥Fdl that thee was not standing on thy 
head. Thee never stood on thy haad in thy 
life. 

lamae. Yes, I have often, when nobody 
saw me ; I Uke to try dostaeda. Well Chen, 
I stood atoek still and stared ; and thea when 
I was sure that it was all real, and not just a 
dream, I began to jump sky-high. 

Mrs, Parkins. Thee did not Keep to 
the truth always. Thy leaps might have 
been great, but thee knows they did not reach 
the sky. 

Josifth {jkmpaiienthf,) But what else ? 

Isaac. Why, the oflScers smiled, and I 
told them, as soon as I could speak, that my- 
self^ and my father and mother, would be 
fvoud and happy to have General Washing- 
ton, and any of tiis <^cers, and even the com- 
monest soldier in his army, to stay all night, 
or indeed for ever. 

Mrs, Parkins, Thee said too much ; we 
should be pleased to have Oeorge Washing- 
ton, and aj'few of bis best-behaved officers ; 
but as for his common soldiers, they are not 
desiraUe. Isaac, thee seems of late to have 
lost thy discretion. Thy words and actions 
are not such as become Friends, and noslian- 
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get dmld suppose, fit»n Iby bebatknr, Ihtt 
thee belongs to Meeting. 

Patty. Indeed, Aunt Abigail, no boys are 
discreet now. If you o6uld only see Rnssd* 

Sidn&y. I fear, indeed, diat when Isaac 
TiBited lis last spring, Rttssel gafe Urn same 
lessons. 

Mrs. Parkim (to bamc.) When is George 



Isaac. Now, right off. He may be dkise 
at hand in a few minutes. 

All. What, this evening ? 

Isaac. Yes, this very evenkig. So dim«^ 
no time to lose. 

In an instant all the fenuly disappeaved 
from the room, and commenced with great 
vigour the work of preparation. Jomh imme- 
diately fell to shaving, and then drest himsdfio 
receive the G^iend inwhathecatfed faisbet- 
termost First-day suit,whidi was of light drab 
doth with apple4ree buttons. Isaac, having 
also put on some clean clothes, combed his hair 
ideek, and ran up die hill to watch. One of 
Ae hired girls came in to give the parlour an 
extra sweeping and dustmg, and little Patty 
returned from the garden drs^ging in an oaor- 
n^us quantity of seeded asparagus with its 
long feathery branches and its scarlet berries, 
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and placed it in the great Uue pitcher that 
«tood on the hearth. Sidney vcdunteered lo 
^ ready the General's chamber; and her 
aunt lesorted to the kitchen, to superintend or 
father to assist in the preparations for supper, 
remarking that '^ it wns a k)ng tkne since she 
had occasion to do any gay cooking." 

The best patchwork quilt, composed entire- 
ly of " bran new" caUco, tastefully arranged 
ixk the most approved patterns, namdy, the 
sturgeon's back and ^e worm^knce, with an 
immense star for a centre piece, was spread 
^erthe bed in which General Washington 
was to repose that night The bureau was 
adomed with a white qnihed cloth or cover, so 
thick and so well-sufied, that it was meant to 
answer the purpose of a vast pincushion, in 
^ize more than a yard square ; and on it was 
{daced a beetle of p^permint and a bottle ^ 
*^ lave&der compound ;" the provincial toitelB 
of those days having not yet got to Cologne 
water. Over the bureau, and relievied by a 
long slip of wall^M^r behind it, was suspen- 
ded a tall looking-^lass in a narrow mahoga- 
ny frame, on one side of which hung a comb- 
case of yellow paper, bound with green ribbon, 
(md on the other,' a new calico iron-holder ; 
also a nflfltnrtian growing in wajter. The 
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peacaek was luckily ehMv/ig fab {^ mi 
Palty waaaUetopiok up at new cmpply i^fmr 
Ihers to oraaiMoi the topof i)mfmim^ 

Mrs. Parkmr Gao)6 up to a«a 4bi^ nU ikhh 
right, and laade aeTeral imffovmmfH» io the 
arraogwioiil of tiM mom* % tho b«drflide 
sat an ettonoMis high s^l*bft^cad lifHA^hair, 
and «n k ake placed a pSe ^. blankets, hi€ 
Washington should be cold in the night ; and 
in case be should want an amusing book 4o 
read, the Journal of Jiih Soolt W4ks kod ini the 
window. 

Isaac had s ogy B utod that theOenevdi would 
ioofadess be acooropanied by soma of his afir 
eers, therafoim tha sftber had^'iooins mderw^ 
asioular rev^dution. 

So much despatch was used thei all wm 
soon ready, and the whola ka^ wms dvsst 
and seated in a row in the froMfori^^ wail- 
ing for the eventfiil moment of Washi»etiOP^ 
arrival. Mrs. ParkinS) however, wis fidly da- 
tecmined that they sIhmiU al. luap cool a»d 
ifuiet, and act in no way eantiary to the paat- 
elples of Friends. With this view, she bmnght 
her husband his hat, and deansd hin 4a pMt 
it on, thtti he might fidbsw Gieoige Wsalwiig 
ton he was not going to tahe it M, ev^en iw 
him. Isaao anticipating the awns intesdio- 
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tiofi) comi4red ta Mie Ai^ hat, and pr^tenMl 
he D«Hiid DIM find it: but hk mother had 
mueh dfflodltf in niaktng him keep his seal, 
lUi fad was momemarily on the point of start- 
ing to the gt^ l» teok if any one tras com- 
ing. At hist a eload of dust was seen on the 
lop «f the MM) the soond of horses' hoofe was 
heard, three officers came in sight, riding all 
s^tNieast and followed by an orderly-sergeant, 
smd a black servant in Kvery. 

The gentleman in the centre was Wash- 
ington, then in the forty-fifth year of his age. 
He wore bis General's uniform of blue, fa- 
eed with boff ; buff waistcoat and under- 
clothes, high military boots, and a three-cor- 
nered hat with a Mack cockade. A broad 
sa^h of pale Mae ribbcm crossed his right 
sbcnlder and was fostened ait his lelt side near 
the sword4)elt. His hair was powdered and 
drest according to the fosbion of the thnes, 
«nd his sedate and meble eomttenance was in 
rwiiity far handsoaser than any of the por- 
trails tliat hate been painted of him. His 
flgore was cottnoandfaig in its ah*, and fine in 
lis pieportioas, and Ube msst Yirginians he 
rode femaekaUy vniL l£s maonw united 
the dignity and lutenity of a gentleman, with 
the eKse mdfiaoe of -a soldier, and when he 
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immaoUd from Ub horse ^tidthfoir the rate 
lo his servant, the heart of BiAmj Caaapmi 
0iretted high wkh admkataoa as he approacb- 
ed ; and she thoiigbl of iUnsri, and gfiered 
still more at her bfotbefs abeen«e» 

The &mily all rose from their seats, and 
the hat of Joriah was involufitavily taken <^ 
^^howbeit unused to the bowing mood.'^ 
There was siiaioe for a moment and the 
General then said to Mrs* Parians, ^ I belkve, 
madam, I must take the libecty of eneroaching 
on your bo6[Htolity for one n^t's aooMnmo- 
dadon." 

<^ Theft's right weteome, Geoi^ Warimi^ 
ton," was the reply. 

The. General Uwn shook hands with Josiafa 
Parkins, who, recoTiering his speech, invitsd 
him into the bouse with his twoaidB^de-camp; 
and Isaac, who had previously received fab 
ksBOQ from his father, cMducled the men to 
the staUe wkh the horses. Ifowevor, in a 
few minutes he was back again in the par* 
lour, where he concealed himself behhid a 
round tea-table, that was tamed up in oM 
comer of the room, and-from whence he could, 
unobserved, drinkin every woild that the Gen« 
eral said, and every lock daat he looked. 

Mrs.Parkinsand Sidney then d^Murtedtosend 
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inllM^flupim ; tbetaUe having been set in the 
wyoMiiBg room incve thaa two hours previoua 
The amngmiMot of tha duhes was v(dunla- 
wiky underiaten by the Geaerai'6 black ser- 
vant, who caUed in the ovderly^aeiyeant to 
help him, and who assumed much authority 
Ofver the submimve and strictly-disciplined 
soldier, saying — " Why there now, yow ocder* 
ly^ you sargeo, who but white man would ev- 
er put fried chichsn besids bile chiolcen 1 And 
look agin now, han't you got rice pudding 
and GMstard dose agether ? Why that^ jist a 
same as dry bread and johnny-cake. And 
what you put all the {nesarves m one place 
fcNT, in a whole crowd, 'stead of 'spendng em 
about a table ) There now, look, you're set- 
ting the piddes among the cakes — and now 
you're doin w<Hse, for youVe mixin the pickle* 
•easers with the butter-plates, as if people was 
to butter their pickles. Come dear out, ckar 
fiuttothe Idtehw, and bring in the heavy 
dishes, and leave me fix the nickanackeries in 
a way fit for master's General excdleney, and 
the gentlemen aids." 

'* I dare say," nMinnuied the orderly, '^ that 
you and the aids care more about these ^ings 
than the general does himself." 
t 
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<' PreUy xi|^i thero," replied the nsgto, ^'M 
fo out, go out I teli you, and stick to th# 
lueavy work. Don't you offsr to hand die 
Gi^ei::^ bis coffee; lusd if j^du do, be mure and 
take care not to spill it on bk repaulets." 

^^ His wbat T^ asked the sergeant 

^' Why tbe big toseds that he carries oo hia 
fidKiuldeiB. Aa't diey bright shiny goold, aiiA 
havn't I the deaniiig of 'em with askmisb aai 
chalk. Your igomace 'prises me.'^ 

<'Qh! bis epaulets^" said the soldier^ 

'Til not trust you/' iwgdoied the n^io* 
<' So let nobody meddle with. the master's Qene- 
ralexoeyeiicybatm]^»lf. I'll lake care of fan 
and nobody else. You may wait on the aids.. 
And when supper's over, be sure yvw be<al 
hand to clear away tbe robbage." 

Mrs. Parkins could not fttmH c»i hsmelf to 
quit the kitchen, ibst the short cakes should 
not be sent in {^x^rly and ''hot and hot;'' 
and at her desire Sidn^ Campion presided at 
the taUe, where her beai^y and modtesty 
drew many glances and many civilities foom 
Uie young oflSc^rs. 

As he sat down to tBiib, WashingtOD took 
off his sw«rd, and Imndingit to the delighted 
Isaac (who had giadually eiK»rged irom baa 
corner) he said to him — " There, my good 
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tejr, MriHyim be kind ^migh to pdt this away 
fcr me ?' Isaac took it to the com^^^upboai^ 
(the uiual place of ckposk fer artides of great 
Mine) aad-waiked slowljr across tbe room to 
prolong the ielieity of holding in bis hand 
the sword of WaiAington, carrying it upright 
before him as a king carries his sceptre. He 
earefuUy placed it in the capboard, laying it 
across a bngechina bowl^ wiriieh was considered 
so precious that it had never yet been used ; 
and theo, full of bis hi4)pitieB8, he went into 
the Idtcheii to comttiunicate it 

^ Isanc^?' said his mother, leoldng up from 
(due table where she was cutting dough into 
cakes with the edge of a tumUer^ '< why does 
thee bold tiiy head so high, «ad strfidgfaten 
thy back beyond all reason, and walk with 
thy toes tuni^ s»&r cot ? Thee looks as if 
pride had got into thee : therefore I dei^re a 
change." 

^ Mother/' answered Isaac, ^ 'tis no wonder 
I^feel.proud. I have been spoken to by 
WjtthmgtoB." 

^What," enqirired Mrs. Parkins, "did he 
UH thee to quit acting the -monkey T 

^ No,** jre|died Isaac, " he unbuckled his 
sword, and choosing me out from all present, 
he ioid to me, in a tone of the greatest prefer- 
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^ice, << Tha^ my good boy, mil you be kiod 
eSMHigh to^put this avay £m: noie." And. no 
doubt be would have added moch mere, oaljr 
tbeljustatthe movent Sidney «ent bm « 
€Mp of coffee. However his hand touched 
mine as he gave eie the sword." 

" Oh, auntJ" exclaimed litde Patty^. "dwj't 
keep me here buUering sbort-eakes, but lei 
i^ go into the (>arlpur, and pediaps Wai^ 
ington mt^y speak, to me alsa" i 

<^Thee's forgetting thy modesty," said Mm 
Parkins, ^Hhee wQvid not. wish to be: them 
U^.\o face with all those ^Scer«ien in their 
regimentals?" • . . . 

.^< Yes, ind^ I woiid," answeced Patty, 
that'^ just what I ymnt There aiie ho.peopb 
in the world that look so l>eatittful as iMctt^ 
and as to their unif^nna tbai^s'the Tery besi 
part of them." 

" Well," iMiid Mrs. Parkins, " thee may dip 
in, if thee takes care to keep thyself as tduch 
out of view as posmlde. Ill just finudi these 
cakes, and then if I live, I'll go in and take 
poor ^dney's place, I dare say die is impa- 
tient to get away from the taUe." 

^^ Indeed, aunt," said the little girl, ^^ I don't 
know haw that can possibly be." 
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Supper over, the tSenera! and hk ofBeers 
were left to themsekcs liM they retired for thte 
night ; and Sidney when «he went to-bed re- 
galed her littte sieter with tt minute descrip- 
tion of a& that had passed in her absence, 
ahd particularly with an anecdote that one of 
the officers refeu^ed of the Bferquift de la Pay- 
ette, the young and enthusiastic French no- 
bleman who had recently devoted to the cause 
of America his sword, bis purse, and bis in- 
fluence. La Payette was with the main ar- 
hiy; but Washington accompanied by his 
aids had preceded the van-guard, with a view 
of reconnoitring the ground where it was 
probdble the expected battle would take place; 
being desirous of judging for himself of the 
topography of that part of the country. 

"How sorry I am," said little Patty, " that 
the charming French marquis did not come 
here with Washingtorf. But it would have 
been too much glory for one house.** 

*The family were up next morning long be- 
fore the first glimpse of dawn, and a most 
profuse breakfast was prepared by a very 
early hour. After the repast was over, one of 
the aids foUowed Josiah out into the entry, 
t* 
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and told him he was desired by tbeGeoenl lo 
xequ^t him to name the oompensatiim that 
would be sufficient for the exp^nce and trouble 
of their visit. The good quaker cdoui[^ 
deeply, and answered the officer in these 
words, " Alexander, I li^ on my own land, 
and I owe nobody a shilUng. There&re I 
can well affinrd to give Qeorg^ Washingtoo 
and hi9,pepple a night's rest and a meal's tA^ 
^uab. I own I do not approve oi bloodshed, 
and fighting in any way is against my prio- 
dples. But perhaps (for I don't speak pcv- 
mvely) perhaps this vrar is the nearest to a 
just one of any that has ev^ taken (dace," 

^' I am glad to hear you say so," said the 
iOfficer ; '' uitfortunately the members (rf yo«r 
very respectable society have too generally 
been opposed to the revolution." 

" That is not from any dislike to Uberty," 
rejoined the quaker, ^' but from a dislike to 
the spilliog of blood. However, Friends am 
free to act as they think proper, and I also 
am free to refiise taking a single &rthing &r 
the ei^tertainment of George Washiogton and 
his followers." 

The aid began to expostulate, but Josiab 
stopped him by sayipg, ^' Put up that pocket- 
book, Alexander,^ the sight of it off»^ nA 
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I shall at any time be glad to see ibee agam 
or any of thy friends ; but if thee persists in 
^ifiering me mcHiey, thee shall never more en- 
Uf my house*" 

The officer smiled, pat up the pocket-book^ 
and ^ook hands with the generous quaker. 

The men were now leading round the ho^- 
see to the gate, and Washington was in the 
porch ready to depart I^aac look the swoni 
from the shelf in such haste that he threw 
down and broke the great bowl ; an accidectf 
tbat in less '^stirring ^esp'^ would ba;^e 
brought him a long and severe reprimand 
from his mother, but was now only noticed 
with '< I dedare, Isaac^ thee ought to be talked 
toy" as she returned to the porch to see the last 
of Wadiington. 

'< Isaac, Isaac," said little Patty, << do let me 
carry the sword to the General, and give it to 
him myiself with my own hands ; and I dare 
lay he will speak to me." 

<< Thee's asking too great a fevour," replied 
Isaac, '^ too great for ine to grant." 

'^ Oh, Isaac P resumed the little girl, " do 
be good to me. You know the rule — "Do as 
you would be done by." 

" There then," said Isaac, giving her the 
weapon, *' now hold it fast in both hands, and 
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<5arry it careftiUy, and don't let the belt tral 
on the ground." 

Patty carried the sword to Washhigtoii 
who was earnestly ei^aged in giving Bomt 
orders to his aids, which they were immedi- 
ately to convey to General Groene and Gene- 
tal Sullivan. Not having courage to speak, 
'tbe stood silently beside' him, looking anx- 
fously in his face and hoping to catch his eye. 
One of the officers perceived her, and taking 
the sWord out of her hand he presented it to 
the General, who buckled it on almost tincon- 
«ciously, and continued talking on the subject 
that was engrossing his whole attention. 
Patty remained a few moments, but soon per- 
ceived that there was no hope for her; and 
with a swelling heart, a quivering lip, and 
<fyes filling fast, she slowly retired, and going 
into the house she sat down at the foot dl 
the stairs, and throwing her apron over her 
head, burst into tears. In this i^ate she was 
found by her Uncle Josiah, who enquired the 
reason of her distress, which she told hnn 
•with many sobs, sajring that she was afraM 
her heart would soon break. The good qurf- 
ker was much touched by the disappointment 
•of the little girl and her consequent aiffiction. 
*"Mow wipe thine eyes," said he, '*«nd 
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diai^e Iby fitce immediately, and when thee 
is able to look smilingly, I will take thee my- 
self to Wadiington and he shall see thee and 
speak to thee." 

In an instant Patty wiped ber eyes very 
hard with her apron, and smiled with all her 
might Josiah took her hand, and led bar 
towards the horse-block at Uie gate, which 
was shaded by a large plum-tree. The 
General was there putting on his gloves an4 
preparing to mount his impatient horse, tb# 
girth of whose saddle his black servant was 
tightening. The aids had already departed 
with the orderly-sergeant. 

^'Friend Gecnrge," said Josiah, '^I bring 
ibee a little girl, a niece of mine, and by 
name Martha Champion. Her father, Robert 
Caqipion of Sycamore Hill, is away with the 
BOKthern army, commanding a company of 
vdunteera that he raised in his own neigh* 
bourhood. I know he is a good patriot, and 
' h» is called a good figbting^man. Thee will 
<d>lige fne^ and please the child, if thee will 
take some notice of her before thee starts. It 
will be 8(»nething for her to remember." 

^^ Bless you, my dear," said the General, 
laying' his hand on her curly head, as be pla- 
oid his foot in the stirrup. " The children of 
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my brave fellow-addiers are mioe alaa" Hb 
stooped and kissed her, and the little^ giil 
blushing with delight bid her face in the skill 
of her uncle's coat , 

The General had already taken leave of 
the other members of the family who were 
standing in the porch to see him off, and ha 
DOW shook hands with bis worthy ent^lainery 
And with Isaac also, and mounting bis bocsa 
was out of sight in a few minutes, followed 
by his black man. 

It was more than half an hour after tha 
departure of Washington, before tlie family 
could cease talking of him, so as to coUeol 
their ideas, and make the requisite arrange- 
ments for their intended departure in the a^ 
temoon, to seek a place of refuge at a greatao 
distance from the neighbourhood of the expec- 
ted battle. It was ns^ however, the intentiMi 
<tf Joeiah to accompany them ; for be steadily 
declared (and when he was once reffdved 
notbing could induce him to waver) thai he 
did not feel free to desert his own bcnise ; and 
.that he considered it his duty to remain tben 
himself and take charge of his property: and 
as he was not ^' a fighting-man," he professed 
to have no apprehension of being exposed ta 
^xvj personal danger, should the baitUe evw* 
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klate suoeessfbUy for the British. But as in 
thfirt case, his house might be visited by thcr 
mde and reckless sddiers of the enemy, he 
thought it best that the ^omen add children 
shotdd be removed from it. 

■ It was decided that they should seek a tem^ 
pordry asylum at the house of Hannah 
Grimpsotl, a widow whose dwelling was in a 
l^mote and solitary place, a considerable dis^ 
lanee from atiy public road, and whose late 
husband was a relation of Mrs. Parkins. Ac^ 
d^Hlitigly the busiuess of preparation com- 
menced, in which poof Sidney, who seemed 
destined to find no ]*esting'place, gave ample 
assistance ; as did also little Patty who pro^ 
fessed great clevemess at such Work, from 
having been so recently engaged in it. The 
two hired girls went home to their parents^ 
Josiah saying that he coold man«ige to keep 
house perfectly well by himself. 

Sidney having expressed a preference for 
gt)iing on horseback, it was decided that Mrs* 
Parkins and little Patty should ride in the 
chaise and be driven by Isaac. The box be- 
longing to the chaise was well filled with va- 
rious articles, comprising among them all the 
sflver belonging to the family ; and a trunk 
was strapped on behind. Isaac took his seat 
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br^ide Us modier, aad Patty sat <»i n stool aA 
their feet, with a little basket of eaitaU^ MUr 
der her charge. They took an afiecdoiiateleava 
^ Josiah, who made a great eSofi to ^ppimi 
cheerful, and gave mu^h good advice to Iit^a^ 
Sidney kept as near to her fellow-trav^era as 
ppssiUe, not wishing to lose sight of them t 
mi in a few minutes they bad ascended the 
biU, and turned back their heads to take a 
farewell look at the house, and at Josiah who 
was stm gating at them from the porch- 

, " Now, Isaac," said Mrs. Parkms, " I oom^ 
greatly on thy discretion, and desire thee to 
oooduct in steadiness and quiet. Tbee's not 
tQ teU where we are going ; and above all 
thee's not to mention to any one that Gemge 
Washington and his people stayed at one 
house last night." 

" rd rather keq> any thing to myself than 
that," replied Isaac. 

'^ Thee must leajm to [dace a seal on thy 
lips, now in these dangerous times," said hia 
mother. 

By way of a nearer cut they turned inta 
a cross-noad through the woods, and in a short 
time came i^ sight of the habitation of an an* 
cbnt Indian woman who had been known in 
*he neighbourhood since the earliest recdlec- 
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iittff of k» "oMest mbftfetetit* Waseoiwai 
nmg ^ ttongbter of a cbief Ai^a^ with bib 
mhdbd tribe, had exchanged their land with 
*e ivhite settlers fer what they eonsideredl 
iftjei^mlmt in blankets, powdbn heads «nd otb- 
«r e^mniocHltes highly valued by the Indiam. 
1/fadconsa WM then a child, and she acconn 
panied tber countrymen when they turned 
theitt^ces loi^ west : but after twelve year» 
she 'tame back again to the seenes of her ear- 
liest youth. She had been married, but had 
test her hu^nd in battle. Wasconsa re- 
iM^mbered many marks of kindness iirhieii 
^k^ bad received fh)m the wbke antlers, when 
ti Bttle Ittdiaii girl, previous to the departure 
^ her tribe, and she came back confiding in 
-a fHendly reception. Her anticipations were 
realised, and ^e divided her thne betweeh 
i^e houses of the different farmers in her old 
neighbourhood. They found her useful, in- 
genious, and inteHigent, a&d tl% squaw be- 
came a great laiyourite with all the diildreh. 

After a few y^trs, Wasconsa bnged iagain 
•fbr the "foreeit wild," and returned to her 
country nien; and it Was kmg indeM' befoine 
':ghe^ w«s seen agaiki in the seUfc^meht of her 
while ftiowls. ' The marks of age wert then 
r u ' ■ : ■ ■ ' ' • •■<■ ■' ' ' 
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QpoTK her, and Wasccmsa having lost a aeeoal 
husband and aH her <cbiIdKen, riie exffemmi 
d desire to eitoblish herself permanently m 
the haunts of her early recoUecticsuu &om$ 
young men of the neighbourhood volunlOQiv 
«d to baiU for her a shanty or faut^ ia a^aoe 
which she indicated in the midst oi a thtek 
Vood, and reclining against a rock^ from the 
foot of ^hich issued a dear sfMing ; fer she 
saM that now she was growing old she wish* 
bd to have a house of her own. > 

- Wasoonsa) however, stiH eontinudd hoc Yhh 
jb to thefamtli^ in the vicinky. Her peon* 
fifttities were tolemted and even saiiotioiied 
by indidgence, and' she was always a wel- 
come guest to het cdd frieiuls, and their chil* 
dre» and grahdH^bildren, When at hotaia, 
her manner of living, and the furniture of 
her hut, were rude and rough as In the wikkit 
wigwam : for sh& said it was not good fm her 
to live always like white peo|^e. 

The Indita w(Hhan employed herself in 
making baskets and moccanns, and in ouki«- 
vating medicinal herbs in a patch of deared 
g^bund behind the rock. By the sale ci-^hmm 
srticlesshe obtained a Utile money, some trf 
which, it must be confessed, she spent «t the 
store in rum ; but she made k a pcnnt of hon* 
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eurn^v^r to drink anjr thing but water whflft 
▼inMing at white houses, as ^be called them. 
We will not say that the squaw had equal 
s«tf«ommand when alone in the solitude of 
herfcabin. 

WascoDsa was seated at ber door, maldof: 
# basket, when our travellers stopped to watnr 
tbeir horses at her sprkig. She wore her usih' 
al dress of a long-sleeved ohemise of daik-oai- 
ko, (confined at the wrist and above the et- 
bow with bands of bright tin resembling ibq^ 
finHings) and a fed-stuff petdcoat. Her hair, 
BOW almost white, was tied up on the top of 
her head with a string of ^ beads, and waa 
strongly contrasted with the dark hue. of bee 
tawny £ice. When Wasconsa went out, die 
added to heciattii^ a pair of buckskin mocca^ 
sins, a sort of ckmk made of a blanket, with, 
-armnbdes cut in it,, and a man's tdack batf 
decorated with a band of bine beads. 

While Isaac hori^owed her buoket, and was 
proceeding to give water to the horsos^ Was» 
4)onBa invited the whole party into her house. 
They knew that to decline the- hospitality o£ 
anindiasi is a mortal aflSront, andtbar^ore; 
though, much piessed^fbr tune, tbisy oomplied 
with the invitation, and took tbeir seats on 
a bench in the interior of her hut, and the . 
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of oo^n^bread AippeA in wikl hootef, and fif^' 
iMiled to vioL^-leaves. . . 

Pdtty looked oooiid With much oonaiinsMir 
tkaoL at the scanty farnitnre of the hut; paiH 
ticttlady at Wa«c()iin^ab«d wbkh was irfoonrse 
tow-linen, etuSed with the husks of Indttii 
com, and covered with a patd^w«rk of skinti; 
The bedstead^ if it might be bailed so, was 
utoreljr, a few boards nailed oa short uprighl 
Idgs ()iaiit^ in Ihe eartb of the floolr. 

^'WcU, Wasoonsa, wb«fti84lM news with 
itlieei?" Miid.Mr&I^kins taking off her ben^ 
B^.for.cooUiess bod wiping the dust carefuHjir 
froin'it. 

>;^^The war'i&ineaiF us,".-ref4ied Wasconsa, 
^^'and we may jsooti> hear the isouiid of gw^ 
atid emetl die ameU «lf pDMMtet: You. imow 
tbaJt I hdte^seen %btinig. This wiU make 
me think of <rid times." 

V WascoBsa^'? saddiBatty, ^'are you a idiig 
ofiaiory.?"' ••.':•.•! 

^il am.for Congress iUad.W«bfa&Bgtoii," aaid 
flie Indian woman with iinhnadim* ^' 1 'luM 
boisd.much talk among the. peofde wkera I 
go; andltUnk dttit their »^e is i the •fight 
«de;'' . ■. . 
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" Aunt," said Patty, in a low voice, " I like 
her very much. 

^*But what is your news, Abigail Par- 
kins?" enquired the squaw. 

" Not much,"'answered Mrs. Parkins, " not 
much, indeed, Wasconsa; at least nothing 
worth speaking of." 

" That's strange," said Wasconsa, " in such 
Cimes as these." 

^But yet," pursued Mrs. Parkins, "every 
body seems to have happenings of their own." 

'^ Every body always has," remarked Was- 
consa. 

" Yes," resumed Mrs. Parkins, " but some 
happenings are greater than others." 

" To be sure," said Wasconsa. 

"In war-time," continued Mrs. Parkins, 
^' we never know what's before us." 

" Nor in peace-time neither," sakl Wascon- 
sa. 

" But what I mean is," pursued Mrs. Par- 
kins, " that in war-time we are apt to see peo- 
ple that we should not see if things were all 
t)uiet. And to have near views of them too, 
even face to face. It is mostly in war-time 
that we are likely to entertain great stran- 
gers." 
n* 
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There was a silence, which Mib. Parkins 
broke in a few moments by saying suddenlyi 
apd in a quick careless voice, " George Wash- 
ington stayed at our house la^t night" 
. '< I knew he was in these parts," said Was- 
oonsa. 

'* But was it not strange," said Mrs JParkins^ 
'' that he should have come to otur house of 
all houses in the world?" 

^'I see not the strangeness," answered 
Waaconsa. 

<^ I can assure thee," resumed Mra Parkins^ 
we did our best to give George good enter- 
tainment" 

^' You give good entertainment to all visi* 
torS)" said the Indian woman, who upon all 
oocasioDs spdce precisely as she thought 

Mrs. Parkins was proceeding with a mir 
oute delail, of all that had passed, from the 
first preparations for the receptkxi of the Grep- 
eral till his departure from the house, whea 
s^e was suddenly startled by the report of a 
cannon shot. 

" They've come — they've met," exclaimed 
the squaw, starting up, '< they're at it n^w." 

They all ran to the door, just in tim^ la 
see Isaac drop the bucket out of whidi he 
himself had been drinking, and run off 
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through the woods with more speed thfta be 
had ever before exerted in his life, exclaiming 
" The fight's begun — I must see it I can't 
come back till it's oyer." 

His mother in vain called after him '^ Isaaci 
my son Isaac — Come back or I diall certain- 
ly blame thee. Thee's not in the right way." 

They waited some time in much agitatioDi 
but Isaac did not return, and Wasconsa toU 
them that they need not expect to see him 
again that day. The sound of heavy gum 
became frequent. Sidney trembled as she 
thought of Russel, having him to be in the 
battle that was now going on, and fearing 
that he was there not as a mere spectator ; 
and she mingled her tears with those of Utile 
Patty, who exclaimed, "Oh I I wi^ there 
could be war without fighting." Mrs. Pa^ 
Jons cried for a |oog time, but at last found 
some consolatioii in the reflection, that Isaac 
bad sense enough to take c^xe oi bimseli 
"And then," said she, "he has had such a 
^ood bringing up that his piiDcifies may be 
depended on. No doubt he will be satisfied to 
look on at a safe distance. Besides he has no 
weapons, and I rather think that in real sol- 
dier battles there is no such thing as fighting 
with fists. And when he sees that he can 
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give no hdp, it is quite likely that he'll have 
wit enough to keep out of harm's way and 
not run needlessly into bloodshed. How 
much trouble there is with boys !^' 

"Yes indeed, aunt," said little Patty, "it's 
a pity that all Ix^s are not girls." 

After some consultation, it was finally deci'- 
ded that the party should proceed to their in- 
tended place of destination, in the hope that 
Isaac would manage to join them there thai 
evening or the following day; and for this 
purpose Sidney's horse was left for him in 
eharge of Wasconsa, whose intention was to 
xemain quietly in her own hovel, which had 
nothii^ ;hi it to tempt the rapacity of the en- 
emy, and was besides in too sequestered a 
spot to be easily discovered by them. Sidney 
then placed herself in the chaise with Patty 
and Mrs, Parkins, the latter imdertaking to 
drive, cmd they took leave of Wasconsa, hav- 
ing first presented her with a pie and some 
cake from their provision basket. 

The fugitives proceeded on their journey 
with heavy hearts. Their road soon carried 
th^n away from the sound of the guns, 
which seemed gradually to diminish Uke dis- 
tant thunder; but when they arrived at the 
top^ ctf the next hill they saw by the cloud of 
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^Mte eomoke hoveriog over tl^ diatieiit fidda^ 
theit the battle stiU contiQiied. 

As they drew near tbe end of their jonr- 
ney, Mrs* Parkins began to prepare Sidn^'^fwr 
ber first mpitosaons of the house and fiunUjr 
to which they were going, and whose only 
reeommendatiovis seemed to be their seeltided 
situation, and their distance from any rtmtci 
the British were likely to take. ^Indeed, 
. Sidney," said «hej ^*'l apprehend thee will find 
them but a rough set, (if I may be pemntt04 
ta speak so of my f^ow-creatMres.) Coiisiii. 
Hannah Grimpson's houiekeeping wHs n^ver - 
much, to boast of even in her busbftnd'<i Bfeh 
time) and I doubt if it's any better .iM»wi, 
CousUQ^ Jabe? ims -a; man w^U to-d0 in the* 
work)) and in his fotber7$ house was Bocm^i 
4omed to having isvery thing fhU and plenty* 
But instead of loohing for a wife amon^ out 
own people, and marrying in Meeting aa 
Friends ought to doi, be g^cis aw^y off jkv 
Oooegoohefaguey where Hannah's filber WM 
^ squatleiT) and be nwiiei) ber .9f>mf^heEei 
about Geo6«9 dreek. What cotdd bo esqpect^ 
of a prl that hadao bringing up whatovec ? 
After this unlucky marriage, natbit^ ^a?. 
lae^aed to p»o(q[>tt with him. Sohafdlinto: 
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a 'sort of melancholy way, and got hypped 
and thought he was a tea-pot." 
^^ A tea-pot !" exclaimed Patty. 
^ Yes indeed^" resumed Mrs. Parkins, "peo- 
ple tha^ are hypp'd ai*e full of these strange* 
liotions. Hte had hardly got over the tea-pot,' 
when he began to imagine himself a clock,' 
and he would st^nd Ibr hours in the comer, 
swinging one arm back and forwards like a 
pendulum, and' licking with his mouth. His 
wife who was always very ignorant and su- 
perstitious, had bitti pow-wowM over and over 
^tugam ; but it was all to no purpose. Heaiv 
ing what a way he was in, I thought it my 
duty to go and see- Cousin Jabezj and t 
ftund him on the top of the old stable, wbtek- 
ing about for a weathenlock. There was no' 
efld'to his linncies, and atthis tin>e he never 
^Urais the same thing more than two days to- 
gether. T persuaded Hannah to stop every 
tsott cf pow-wowittg, and send for a real doc- 
W. ' "Th^ doctor came and insisted on bleed- 
ing blm, which Hannah thought dreadftilly 
wicked: and she and the children oried und 
screamed all the time the blood was rdvmin^, 
though Jabez declared it did not huh him at 
an. ' AfterWat^s die doctor advised him to go 
froni home and travel and see new places and 
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^w peofde. His wife wanted to go ii}oii^ 
with him, but the doctor said that would spoS 
all; so he went by himself, and travelled 
away to Philadelphia and New- York and all 
^Hihouty and came home. quite a diflfecent man. 
3o jaAer that, whenever he felt nervous, and 
a^.if his old faakckA were coining upoa himi 
b^ used tP'Set off and go from home. And 
^last he. never was well except when he was 
ia other people's houses^, as is mostly the case 
with men that have no com&rt in their own. 
BMthe could not. he away always, and every 
thing was going to wreck at home, and so he 
^died about harvest-time, : M soon as Cousin 
Jabez was dead, Hannah Grimpson made :a 
vendue and «old all their decent liimitjyNrt, 
tJbkinking they should have no farther use for 
it; end now. they are Hving on the money 
they got by the sale, and I deire say it wjU 
soon be gone. And even when they were no- 
aUy very well off, their management was o) 
bad Ibat pvery thing about them aeenoMd. pov- 
erty-stricken." 

<• Aunt," said little PaUy, '^ I think we bad 
better tv^n about,, and not go to that house." 

"Why," repUed Mrs. Parkins, "I don't 
know any other that's likely to be so safe. 
And bad as it is, we can make out for a day 
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w tWo. A little chaJige for the worse wiU attr 
ly prepare us to like our own home the bet- 
ter." 

' *They were now itt sight of HannaAi 

GMmpson's liabitatioq, a kmg low frame beA- 

diog, black for want of paintfaig. There 

were several chasms in the roof where looee 

dbingles had been Mown away, and neiFer t^ 

placed. Old hats and old petticoats wer^ 

stuffed into the broken wmdows. The roOf 

<f[ the porch had long since gone off, •Mid il» 

tall posts were staiiding uq)right supporting 

nothing. The pordi-floor was so loose fokr 

want of nailS| that the boards tilted up atid 

idown whenever they were walked on ; the 

steps were gone^ and the assent wae mm hr 

eilitated by three tottering stones plaeed one 

upon another. Under the pordi was a large 

space which served as a receptacle for all tbe 

rubbish that was thraght unwoKhy of die 

•house; that is, M rage, broken earthen-ware^ 

gridirons without bars; kettles without bol^ 

toms; flat-irons without handles; and tote 

^without hoops : for notliing betei^ing lo the 

Grmipson fomily was ever mended. TMr 

^ The Grimpscm family and aRtheir i^pei^titSoa? 
are fbom lifk So also k ^elr housewifery. 
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tnuseum of relics was the usual abiding place 
of the little negroes, add their playmates the 
, younger Grinipeons who were bare-footed, 
dirty-handed, dirty-faced imps, with long mat- 
lad hair of the colour and quaUty of tow. 

The house stood alone in the midst of a 
waste fifeld thai was oyergrown with the tall 
eoarse stalks of the mullen-weed. On one 
side was a dismantled barn, and the ruins of & 
stable : on the other, a patch of ground meant 
fcff a garden, with the greatest part of its fence 
lying prostrate on the beds* This garden 
contained a few weedy vegetables, most of 
which were running to seed, and half a dozen 
crooked old trees. 

At the sound of the chaise wheels, the whole 
Qrimpson family, white and black, rap out to 
see what was coming, most of the young 
Africans carrying, by way of " doll-babies," 
squashes and corn-cobs begirt with old hand- 
kerohiefs. On Mrs. Parkins making known 
her bu€dness, the strangers were received by 
tbeleimily with as much civiUty as tbey were 
C£^>able of, and invited into the house. It be- 
ing now dusk, a candle, not bigger than Pat- 
ty's little finger and of almost serpentine crook- 
edness, was lighted, stuck in the remnant of 
w 
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an iron candlestick, and placed on the top «f 
the dough-trough which generally answered 
the purpose of a table. There wefe two stump- 
ticds in the room, with very dirty yam cover* 
lets, and no pillows. The chairs were aJI 
Tnore or less maimed, and their bottoms w^re 
eo broken that on most of them the spikea of 
the rushes stood up in fearful array, " Hke 
quills upon the fretful porcupine." 

As there was not a pane of glass in tbt 
clocks of the comer-cupboard, its contents, like 
«very thing else in the house, were covered 
with dust. The embers of a fire glowed ditn* 
ly on a vast hearth heaped with long hilkicks 
of ashes ; and there was a broken beni^ ki 
one of the recesses of the fire-piace, where, as 
Hannah afterwards told her guests, " powr 
Jabez used to sit by the hour and look up the 
chimbley at the stars." 

Hannah Grimpson was a tall il-riia^ 
^oman with a parched^up face, a large 
mouth, and very scanty teeth. Her black 
hair, sUiped with grey, was half twraed 
tip under a dirty thick mudin cap, and half 
hanging about her neck. She and her daugh- 
ters were habited ,in very dirty calico short- 
gowns, and very dirty stuff petticoats. The 
eldest girls, who were called Miniy and Milky, 
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weie of the ages of uteen and Bermrteaiu 
They were tall, daagUng, and awkwanl^ witb 
yery round backs and very narrow fro»IS) their 
anuft being set on before. Their hay^ookMiMd 
hair was gathered together at the back i£ the 
neck and tied with a bit of faded ribbon,, from, 
wh^ce its remaining length hong dowtt like- 
a broad stiff brusdi. Th^ ears were wisdjr 
concealed under two great square side-locks, 
and their front hair was cut ^ort and thick 
in a straight Une just above; their eye-biows. 
There were five or £dx younger children all of 
the same stamp. 

SboQ after the visitors were seated^ Minty 
Gfimpson went round virith a smalL waiter, on 
which was a wine-glass GOtttaiinng some 
whiskey, with a lump of sugar and a teanapoon 
in it : beside the wine-glass stood a tiHsUer 
of water. This refreshment was offered to all 
three of the guests, each of wh(»n was expect- 
ed to take a tea-spoonftil of the sweetened 
whiskey, and to wash it down with a sup of 
water from the tumUer. The same nuxto of 
presenting whiskey and water to strangers 
stiir prevails in some parts of the country* 

After much tedious preparatko, a supper 
was (daced before the weary travellers> which 
was so uninviting thait ihey £cKund il difficult 
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to eal even as muoh as good manners requir*^ 
ed. The oofiee was weak and muddy ; the 
bPMMl eour and heavy ; the butter rancid, aa 
it always the case when it is i^ade by dirty 
peo{4e ; the fried bacon was too fat and to(K 
aak to be endured ; and of the fried eggs th«it# 
eavered it, the whites w^e nearly black. Tha. 
&mily did not join in the repast, havii^ al- 
ready had their supper ; but while Minty pre- 
sided at taUe, her mother and Milky sat down 
bythe fire and each smoked a fupe, filling the 
]»omw^ fumes of tobacco, ; to the great an*- 
noyance of the guests, who were ^d to retii^ 
im the night to their chamber, where they 
fMtnd tlMAr all three were expected to sle^p m 
<Hie bed. This room was on the ground^fioor, 
and they were kept awake till neariy mom* 
ing, by the squealiag, griuiting and scrambling 
of about a dozen pigs, who having no sty^ 
were in the halMt <rf coming every itight to 
Ui^uack under the same window of the same 
chaoiber, fighting all the time about their 
beds, aocordiKig to the usual custom of tl^se 
amiable animals. 

Next morning, when Mrs. Parkins with 
8U»ey and Pal^ entered the sitting rooi% 
they found the break&st table set, and a 
^^nny*c^e baking, or rath^ burning, on a 
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board before the fire, while the two girls were 
cofnbing and tying their long hair over it^ 
The breakfast was similar to the supper, and 
the mother and daughters idl told thek dreaoM 
at it. It should have been mentioned thai 
when the guests arrived the evenmg befbte, 
Hannah Orimpson had declared that she knew 
▼ery well uhe riiould see strangers, as her nose 
had been itdiing all the afternoon, and that 
was a certain sign. 

They were still at the breakfiist table, when 
one of the Uttle boys came crying in, bavkig 
run a nail into his foot by treading on oae of 
the old boards. Luckily the wound was slight 
oXkA not in a dangerous^ part of the foot. Han* 
nah Orimpson immediately sent & Mack boy 
to bring her that very naiL When it was 
iMTOught, she greased the nail with a piece ef 
&t bec^3, wrapped it ina rag, and laid it up 
in a hde at the back of the chimney. ^^ Theie 
now. Jemmy," said she, '^ you needn't cry no 
more — Your foot will be wdl enough in a day 
or two, if I keeps the nail wdl greased. Notl^ 
ing more needn't be done. It's a sartain 
cure." 

Little Patty opened her eyes wide with as- 
tonishment, ami it was wHh some diiBciaky 
w* 
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)fs9, Parkins pievaited aa Uwtmuk t») dbw 
her t/Qmdenak» the oure of die boy's foot Iqr 
#ber feiiii«di«8. '' You may try wfa«l you 
ploMQ^" said Ebnnfth at liuEit ; ^^ but 1 laiMJr 
thiil aH ibe wtna^f' tbe cure ivffi be in tbe 
aaihip ^dbiaiQ^. Wb Ihe wagr we ahmys 
'^uvod miohJoMiKs in 4he pact of. tbe oomliy 
wimre I was laued. It's as s&rtttii, aa-tyiBf 
Ik Amu of eed siUc sound tbe neok » a din* 
for tbe scaf let fever." 

: '<Nair IlUiik><tf it^^ sfliad Mis. Pte bins, 
^< it^bgriare tbyibea-hrfiBB stuok ahrer with beiiPi 
«f UaebcPaps^}'' . 

" Ofa P sMd MiUcy, '< nw puttbe bee^ivai 
in mouming when daddy <&d, to ke^ tba 
bees ftwti going' a#ay ; as they always da 
«Rhen>therePs a death in the family. Just aifkr 
we kwt Iktte bro^r Johnny, while we weia 
iwttiiig for foar the bees woiuU all take thetn- 
sdves offj.tiieare eame along a Yankee pecicr, 
aftd he told «s the rigfat ymy ot preventiiif 
thenii and mammy - bought a yard of Uaek 
atape of irim, on purfMse. 3o we made it np 
into bows and bandS) and drest the bee^hivei 
wiUi it, and every bee stayed. And after a* 
while we took off the crape and put it by to 
saife it for the next death, and so it has eonae 
into useagaio for daddy.'^ 
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Minly now entered fibm the garden, and 
waaAy <^ Mammy, I've been sowing some mns- 
UirdHBeed, and I want you and all tke folks to 
aome out in the garden and laugh.^' 

<< Laugh at what ?" asked Hies. Ptartsna* 

^^ Why surely, cousin," said Mkity, ^^ you 
mtmt know that wUan gaedeiHieeds- aie sowed, 
Ihe truok will oome up sooner and grow better 
if the whole fannly and every body in the 
house stands rdund the bed and la«^hs.'' 

^' it is a savtam &ot,'' said Hannah Grimp- 
aoiL' > ^ Most ]Mo|ll«o]dy use this neaas when 
they sows pareley, but toe thinks it best to be 
km the safe sicte and we laughs over ev<^ 
tMng." 

<< €ome, make haste,^ said Minty, ^ for tf it 
isn't done quiddy, there's no virtue in laugh- 
ing/^ 

^T oaimot say," i«iAedMrs. Parkms, << that 
I foel free to go upon this, business. Thee 
bas^^rtainly a right to do as thee pleases vrilfa 
thy own property : and, if it seems good to 
thee to laugh oyer thy gaideoreeeds, I rindl 
take no measure to prevent it But thee unh 
derstands that I have an equal right to object 
to joining in It." 

Sidney, however, was less sarapukxis ; and 
at the repeated instances of the femily, she and 
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Patty adjourned with them to the gar<ten, and 
every member of the establishmeDt (including 
both colours) aseembled toand the bed in 
which Minty had sown the nrastardnseed* The 
laugh was immediately commenced, and at 
first it was fcrced and iinnatumly except With 
the negioes ; but in a Axxi time it became 
contagious, and Sidney saw die whole pro^ 
ceeding in so ridiculous a light, that her mirth 
was as much excitM as Ikde Patty's. 

The laughter continued for some minutes, 
the peals were rising to ^a louder yet, and yet 
a louder strajn," and the perfi>rmers in this 
strange chorus would perhaps have found 
some difficulty in stopping themselves ; but 
they were at last interrupted by the sound of 
a horse's feet, and in a moment they all ran to 
the fence to see who was coming, ^nqr 
and Patty hoped that it was Russel, and Mrs. 
Parkins came out in expectation of finding 
her run^TK^y Isaac. Bt^ they were sa^y 
disappointed. It was the ague-doctor, s who 
had been sent for to cure Milky Grinqpscm ct 
that deploralde disease, with which she was 
afflicted every third day, <^ having g<^ it," as 
they said, '^ when she was oii a vint down in 
Sassafras Neck." 
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The doctor was a short, chunsy, red-faced 
maD, and bad a countenance indicative of 
gross ignorance tinctured with low cunning. 
This arriyal appeared to diffuse great joy 
throughout the &niily, and he was invited in- 
to the house, and refreshed with a. glass of 
whiskey without any water after it. Mrs. 
Parkins, on enquiring the nature of his spe- 
cific, learned that the cure was to be effected 
{yjT tying the ague to a tree. Seeing that the 
strangers were much at a loss for tbe meaning 
of this singular reme^y^ they were invited to 
intaess the process. 

* The doctor . enquired which was " the 
mgoe gal ?" and then asking for some blue 
«ad white yarn, he desired her to as^ liim in 
twisting it into a strong cord. This was done, 
and he led her to a large old apple-tree in the 
garden, f(^owed by the whole household, who 
a8 made a point of maintaining the most se* 
mm faces during the ceremony. He then 
made a loop at one end of the cord, and 
ihrough this loop Milky was desired to put her 
hand. The doctor then tied the other end of 

* It is not many years sinee a man in ^e vicinity 
of Philadelphia professed this method of curing the 
ague. 
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the string to a branch of the tree ; and by his 
direction, MUky, after he had muttered some 
unintelligible words, slipped her hand out oS 
the loop and ran back to the house with aB 
her might, taking care not to look behind h^^ 
lest, as the doctor said, she should toeak the 
charm. 

"And now," said the doctor, "the agoe is 
tied to the tree, and the tree will have ih^ 
complaint, and all its future apples will foe coM 
and tasteless and watery. Did yoQ never iee 
apples that bad the agoe?" 

The doctor now returned to the house, and 
declaring he must " up and be going, as he 
had six whole families to cure on Bobeom 
River," his fee was prepared for him with as 
much speed as the Grimpsons were capaUe 
of exerting. He said he never took money, 
" for as he was the seventh son of a seventh 
son, if he was paid in coin his vktue would 
all go out of him, and therefore he had to be 
satisfied in produce." 

Accordingly his saddle-bags Were filled 
with bacon, cheese, meal, and various other 
articles ; and at departing he asked for a piece 
of new linsey to make him a pair of trou- 
sers : which linsey he rolled up and put into 
one of his capacious pockets* 
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Sidney bad asked him if he knew any 
thing of the result of the battle, upon which 
he put on a solemn &ce and repUed that be- 
ing devoted to curing, he never took any ac- 
count of killing, and that if he meddled in 
any way with fighting his virtue would go 
out of him. After his departure, little Patty 
said in a low voice to her sieAer, " Sidney, if 
Bussel was here I know what he would say 
of ibis doctor." "What?" "That he is 
more knave than fooL You know Russel 
often says that of people," 

The fomily now returned to their house- 
bold affairs, in which they derived very Uttle 
assistance from the negroes, the best of whom 
bad long since ran away. Of those that re- 
mained none exceeded the age of fourteen, 
mkI all were utterly worthless ; doing noth- 
ing but what they pleased, and having neith- 
er love nor fear of their owners. A black 
boy was prevailed on, with much difficulty, to 
quit swinging on the barn-yard gate (the on- 
ly one that had hinges) and go to the woods 
to get fuel for heating the oven. Instead of 
going to the woods, be went to the orchard, 
which was much nearer, and committed sad 
havoc among the trees, in breaking and cut- 
ting them to procure a supply of dry branches. 
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Milky Grimpeon made up in the dougb- 
trough a huge mass of pie^crus^ concootecl 
with rye meal, shortened with oold grease 
that had been skimmed from the bacoi^poir 
Minty, having procuved a tub of apples^ tfi^fc 
an axe and chopped th«n up^dkiuf^ eoFe% 
and all, to make filling for the pies, ea«h 0i 
which was sweetened with .a little mciiiaBes* 
The mother smoked her pipe, heated, the ovr 
en, and ^' got dinner ;" having first tat&ea 9> 
pan of the morning's milk (which had sat fof 
many hours on the dresser with the sun slo* 
ning into it) and strained out the fiiea tbroiighi 
something that greatly resembled a dish-cloth, 
and then threw into it a handful of dirty: 
rice, unwashed and unpicked. This was afr 
terwards baked as a rice pudding* As sooa 
as the pies were all made and ranged on the 
dough-trough and dresser, ready for the oven, 
Milky seized the stump of an old broom, 4md 
raised a thick dust all over them by fuciously 
sweeping the floor. 

The first course of the dinner, consisted of 
the above-mentioned rice-pudding, and the 
second of a piece of fat rusty bacon, boiled 
with wild greens or rather weeds gathered 
from the fields ; Hannah Grimpscm saying by 
way of apolc^y, " I am quite put out, that 
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wc^v© no better sass now that Strangers are 
<M»tie, but 8ort)eh<Jw we did not pliant ag much 
f^nlen-lruck as usual, and what there was 
*anH get well weeded, and as to the early 
^to^ the pigs have rooted up most of thenii'' 
Next w«8 prodtioed a dish of hot-corn of that 
desoription caHe* aubbitig«, and the repast 
concluded with a couple of stale apple-pies, 
w> hard as to be scarcely penetrable to knife 
or teeth ; the pies prepared that morning not 
being yet baked, and Hannah assuring her 
guests that '^they wouW be saft enough if 
they could only be eat hot.'' 

At any other time the slovenly and uncom*- 
ftrttable habits of this family Would hav6 been 
absolutely intolerable to their new inmates, 
whose minds, however, were so anxiously en- 
gaged with subjects of deeper intei^st, that 
much that was anno)nng* and disgusting now 
passed almost without notice. 

In the course bf the day, they received a 
great deal of contradictory intelligence from 
Neighbours that came " to see the strangers," 
but nothing was heard of Russel, Isaac, or 
even of Tommy Tring. Sidney, who was 
extremely clever at her pen, had promised to 
write to her uncle Josiah Parkins to inform 
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him of tbeir arrival : and she was now stiS 
more anxious to despatch a letter to him in 
the hope of gaining in return some tidings of 
the truant boys. But on inquiring for writing 
materials^ the girk told her '^ that the pen and 
ink had been sold at the vendue after daddy 
died, not supposmg that it would ever be 
wanted again, but that she could easily bor- 
row of the schoolmaster who Uved but two 
miles oS^ and that black Jack sbcHild oatch a 
horse and gallop away directly to bring it to 
her if she was in a great hurry for it" Sid- 
ney recollecting that she had a lead pencil, 
and had taken the precaution to bring some 
paper with her, managed to write the letter 
withoi]^ sending to the schoolmaster for pen 
and ink; and steeping the paper in nulk 
lo prevent the pencil-marks from rubbing off, 
she dried and folded the sheet and prepared 
to send it to her Uncle Josiah by black Jack^ 
who never objected to catch a horse, Imd who 
was always more' wiUing to ride than to do 
any thing else. 
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RUSSEL AND SIDNEY ; 

OB, 

THE YOUNG REVOLUTIONISTa 

*• la (b« iMks of dMA rmm And Uok* 



We will now return to ftussel Campion^ 
not, however, with the intention of following 
lum through all his adventures while he 
" hovar'd about the enemy, and mark'd the 
road he took." Intelligent, active, hardy, and 
of a spirit that shrunk from nothing, he had 
frequent opportunities of being of essential ser- 
vice in the cause to which all his energies 
were directed ; for he was quick and com- 
prehensive in his observations, and alert in 
conveying and communicating them to the 
right persons. 
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He soon became well known to Maxwett^ 
f^men, meeting Utiem in their fireqaent ex- 
cursions through the country about the Br«ii- 
dywine, where they were of much service in 
annoying the British and cutting off their 
foraging parties. But ibis sort of warfare was 
only tolerable to the impetuous spirit of Ruasd, 
as a prepftraitioQ fcr 'What wae soen to <iofne ; 
and he longed for the hour of the anticipated 
battle, being determined at all hazards to ba?e 
some share in it. 

The army of Washington was now waiting 
for that of Howe, and lay encamped behind 
the Brandywioe, m the vicinity of Chad's 
Ford ; which, being the passage most likely 
to be attempted by tJie British, was deS^p^ 
bytbe: Qommonder-in-cbief. General Arxo^ 
strong and bis militia had charge 'of the crtm* 
ing place at the shallows beloW). an4 ^bi^fle 
of MaxweU's riflemen rung through the woods 
above. 

It was on the afternoon of the tenUi of 
Si^ember that Russel arrived at on^ of jthe 
putppsis of Washington's army, . and^ ea^>^m 
^e, object, now was tO' have soiqne {|ait|pi* 
Ij^^ipq in ihp exp^ctpd o(^iflict,:he had lei^|u9 
horse at the nearest tavern, su{q)Qi^iD§<Upi|(f lie 
could fight more conveniently withotH him. 
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BdAg ebilte]^|»d by the iral e^iitiiid, h^de- 
^terad hiiriiaim atxl leiflQaly, ankl th*l k wm 
hii earMflideiire tobeadiniUcd into tbaeam^ 
amd to b8 allowed to amsi a6 for m be could 
in «he impending battle : assuring the s^disr 
^t his gan was excelletit, and that he wis 
considered a capital shot. 

<< if we were to take all the boys^thai ofhac^ 
if^ should eoon have the camp UHl of theoi,'^ 
rolled the sentinel ; << but wdt tfll the relief 
conies roihid, (which will be in a few mteotes) 
and I will see what can be done for you. 
Lieut^ant Amcli^ wiU be along, and be has 
ft gteat fancy lor boysibat are full of fight.'' 

^ Lieutenant Charles Arnclifie of the Penti' 
Scania line ?'' exclaimed Russel. 

" Yes,'*— t^pKed the sentinel, " the very 
^tat. He's a noMe fellow, eoid very good to 
tfie mto, as brave officers always are." 

Russel now determined to be good to his 
men, if he ever should have any. And he 
was rejoiced to find that he was likely to meet 
wiA a friend in the camp. " I know Lieu- 
tenant Arnclifie very well," said he, " his 
ftther and my fiilher were old acquaintances. 
tie ottC^ passed a night at Sjfcamore Hffi, and 
he and I became very good friends." 
> , ■ , ■ I 
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Moon aaihe jceremany of duingiii^ the guard 
VffM. 0?^^ Russel came fcrwtird and cfi^rii^ 
Us band to Lieutenaat Arnclifie, he exolaim^ 
edy '^ Mr. ArocUfie, I hope you remember me^ 
lam Russel Campioii, the son of Bobect Cam* 
pion of Sycamore HilL" 

^^ J certainly do remember yov, my fine M- 
Iqw," said the young officer, shakbig Ruasel 
oocdially by the hand — ^' and you have ofteo 
been in my tfaov^hts «lnce the delightfol evan-i 
ingi passed at your father's house. Mr« 
Camftan^ I know^ k with the northern army ; 
but how are your, sisters^ parti<>ularly my hltfa} 
ftiend Piwtty ?" 

Russel briefly replied to this question, and 
then earnestly aod-aiixiously expressed his de- 
sire to be allowed to visit the camp, and to re* 
mainwiththearmytiU the battle was ov^er. The 
Ue^tenanty who was very youi^ and rei^ete 
with war end patriotism, could see npthing 
<d>jectionable in his request, andpuUing Rusr 
s^'s arm through his, he walked veith lii^ to 
the camp, which was about a mile distant 
Here Lieutenant Arndiffe introduced him I* 
bis colmely who received him very kindly and 
inquired his story, which Russel conoiadf ne* 
hited. In truth, the p^isoDal appearaaoe of 
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dtfr javenH^ hero was so much in his fevour 
that he always made a favourable impression 
on strangers. He was indeed a remarkably 
flne-Iooking boy, with a figure athletic and 
symmetrical beyond his age, and with uncom- 
monly handsome features expressive at once 
of spirit, intelligence, and vivacity. 

General Washington was absent on business 
which he was unwilling to trust to any thing 
I^ss than his own personal observation : and 
it was on this evening that he was indebted to 
the hospitality of Josiah Parkins. Russel 
knew that the residence of his uncle was at no 
great distance from the camp, but he adhered 
firmly to his resolution of not seeing his sister» 
till after the battle. 

This was the first encampment on a large 
seale, tha^ Russel had ever visited, and his 
ddight at a scene so animated and exhilara- 
ting can only be conceived by minds as young 
ittid as enthusiastic. His friend Lieutenant 
Amcliffe pointed out to him the tent of the 
Marquk de la Fayette, of whom they had a 
glimpse through the half-open curtains, as he 
sftt wt*iitg at his table. " 1 have no doubt,'' 
.^d Arnciafe, ^« that the marquis is now enga* 
gei in a l€^r to his wife, in ease he should 
Jiot survive to-morrow.^ ^Russel was touch- 
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edj and he resolved to write to fais siE^ts^ kst 
after this night it should never be in his powep 
to address them again. 

The drum now beat for the evening parade* 
The soldiers came out from their teats, and 
assembled in regular order. The line was 
formed, and this evening all the officers were 
presmit^ including La Fayette, whose animar 
ted looks and gestures, and the int^^se interest 
he seemed to take in every thing around him,; 
excited the warm admiration of Bussel, who* 
felt that the noble young Frenchman was in*^ 
deed " a chief to live and die under." 

The general-order, read at the dose of the^ 
parade, had reference entirely to the prepara^ 
tions expedient f^ the combat of the monow : 
and that night " when the drum beat the hour 
&r retiring," many lay down . to wp^&e thewr 
selves whose next deep was that of death. 

At the earnest request of Gideon Qil[»n, w^ 
officer of the Delaware line, whose r^odenc^ 
was in the immediate vicinity of Chad^sFord^ 
La Fayette accompai:ued him home, and.th«e« 
passed the night previous to the battle. 

Russel shared the tent and the sufipar of 

Lieutenant Arnclifie. It was long be&^e Ihe 

novelty of the situation, and his aoticipalioiis 

^ th^ ^umic^day, allowed him to dose Im^ 
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eyes. But sit last he fell into a profound slum- 
ber, which however was not of long duration ; 
for, so early as while the last stars were still 
gleaming, he was awakened by the drums and 
fifes, performing the clear and enlivening notes 
of the reveillie. It was still early morning when 
Washington returned to the camp ; and on 
hid arrival he held a cotindl with his cfficers^ 
and some new arrangements took place in 
consequence of the observations he had made^ 
and the information he had received while 
reconnoitring on the preceding day. 

The striking of the tents appeared to Russel 
almost Uke the effect of magic, so instantane- 
ously were they all levelled with the groimd 
at the third tap of the drum ; the pins and 
cords having been previously loosened, and 
the men standing by, ready to let them fall at 
the moment of the signal. Every thing was 
prepared to give the enemy a warm reception. 
The advanced guards of the hostile armies 
were now within seven miles of each other, 
still divided by the Brandy wine Greek, or river 
as it would be calfed in Europe. The sound 
of distant firing was heard throughout the 
morning, and there was much skirmishing be- 
fore the battle became general. But it was 
itot till near noon that the principal attack was 
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made ou the central divisioa of the iimecU^di 
army, under the immecjlia^ com^^apd.pf 
WashingtQp, whose aDtagooista w^e Howp 
and the Hessian general Knypba^^en ; i^^dp 
Cornwallis, at the head of the second Briti^ 
column, made a circuit round, aud eugaig^ 
General Sullivan higher up, the qr^ky in 
the neighbourhood of Birmingham M^ii^ 
house. 

But it is not our intentioQ to enter. iQto miy 
historical details of the Battle of BfandywiM* 
For these we refer our readers to the legUi' 
mate annals of the revolutionary war. And 
glad shall we be if our simple ^keU^iiss of the 
domestic Ufe and mai^ners of that i^mcpeable 
period can excite so much interest in our youiig 
friends, as to awakep in them a dmm tA ac- 
quaint themselves thoroughly and acour^t^ 
with the leading events and the leading char- 
acters to which we owe the estabUshoneut ^ 
our glorious independence, and tt^^ , right lo 
that most honourable of all titles, ^^ th« Qhil- 
dren of freemen." 

Russel being permitted by Lieul^fiaut Aoi' 
cliffe to join the soldiers of his compf^i^i 60$p 
found himself in the midst of the eogfi^ffmilt; 
and such was his excitement, that he scarcely 
at the time gave a thought either to the dao« 
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gers ot the horrora of the scene. Suddenly, 
while he was wiping bis parched brows with 
bis handkerchief during a short pause in the 
%ht, he saw Tommy Tring emerging from 
Ihe edge of the woods, and heard him caQ out, 
>< Aha ! I've caught you at last. Better late 
than never. Come with me directly to your 
ipsters*'' 

" Tonamy Tring," replied Russel, " talk no 
more nonsense on that subject. Wait till the 
battle is over, and then I shall be glad to see 
the girls again. But as for going to them 
now, 1 will certainly do no such thing." 

" There's no use in my going without you 
tbira," said Tommy, dismounting from his 
horse, and hitching the bridle to a tree, <<so I 
may as well stay here myself, and take my 
chance with you. What's sass for the goose 
is sass for the gander. I have seen no great 
fighting since the day that General Wolfe was 
kflled in his beat coat, at the battle of GLuebec. 
But Where's General Washington ?" 

" There," answered Russel, pointing for- 
ward, ^' t^e he is on the white horse. And 
there is the Marquis de la Fayette galloping 
along the front" 
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^< You m&y as wdl lend me tbai gun tff 
journ," said Tommy. '' I shall do more good 
wkh it than you. Being a practised per* 
son — " 

" Not I indeed," interrupled Rassd. ** I 
shall keep it in my own hands. I have just 
loaded again." 

<< You seem to think charity begins at 
home," said Tommy. <' I dU not blslieve yo«i 
were so selfish. Suf^pose we load and fim 
turn about ?" 

^^ No," answ^ed Russel, '^ I wiQ not be 
generous with my gun ; I will keep it all to 
myself." 

'< Just let me see if there an't something the 
matter with the lock," said Tommy ; and ta^ 
king the gun suddenly from Russel's hand, 
he discharged it at a British soldkr and shot 
the feather from his cap, without the man's 
perceiving it 

« The lock's all right," said Tommy ; " the 
proof of the pudding 's in the eating." 

" Now, Tommy," exclaimed Russel, snatch* 
ing the gun away fix)m him, ^ you shaU not , 
do that again. I will share any ihmg fkm 
with you ; but my gun is fw myself abut, 
till I can get a better one." 
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** And whwi wiH that be ?" bM Tommy. 
^ What am I to do in the mean time ? A 
man may catch cold while bis coat's a ma- 
king." 

'^ The best thing you can do," sud Russel, 
^< is to quit the fidd — Think of your age and 
your lameness." 

" I won't," — ^replied Tommy, ^ I won't do 
no sudi thing — I can be of some use teaching 
the new-beginners. And what if I €un kill- 
ed — Dead men pay no doctors." 

The battle went on, and both Russd and 
Tommy Tring were soon aWe to provide 
themselves with muskets and cartouch-boxes 
that had belonged to the fallen. A shot of 
Russel took effect on the shouMer of a British 
offioer, who immediately turned pale and fell 
fit)m bis horse to die giound, where he lay 
moticmless, stunned by the fall, and bleeding 
profusely from the wound. At this sight 
Russel Mt the deepest regret and compunc- 
tion. In a moment he was beside the woun- 
ded officer, with Tommy Tring, who ran as 
fast as he could, to assist him. " Now, Tom- 
my," said Russel, " I command you to stay 
with this mian, and attend to himias yoa 
know how." 
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"Why, Rtissel," iidd Toftimy, "he's an 
Englishman. Don't you see hid red-coat? 
He's only an Englishman." 

" Of course," replied Russel, " I know that 
he's a British officer. But I do hot widh even 
an Englishman to sufier fbt warit of assist 
tance, when he is wounded. Bo I dedre fon 
to t^ke care of him." 

"What," exclaimed Tommy, ^^noW that 
I am just beginnings to feel ad 1 did wheil I 
was helping General Wolfe at the battle of 
duebec, — am I to be put off t^ith toklti care 
of an Englishman, as if I was fii for noth- 
ing else. No, indeed — IVe oth^r fish to f^." 

"Listen to me," said Rusdel^ layltig hU 
hand on Tommy Tring's arm. " If yob tttti 
manage to save th6 life of this man, I Will 
t$,ke care, should we all buthve this day^ td 
see you rewarded with a puTd6 full of" SpM^ 
ish dollar*." 

"No money shall make me quit tKe field^^ 
replied Tommy. " I care nothing abbut the 
puss. Money b the root of all evil." 

" Then," resumed Russel^ ** 1 will havfe d 
full suit cui off for you, of that superfine 
brown broad-cloth that you have beet) adniir- 
ing at Robinson's for the last three months. 
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^hiak of the pleasure of making it up your* 
«elf." 

" The purplish brown ?" said Tommy. 

*< Yes. yes — the purplish brown," replied 
Bussel, " But come — make haste — there is no 
time to be lost," 

^'Goat, waistcoat, and breeches?" pursued 
Tommy. 

^^ All three," replied Russel, '^ imagine your- 
self in a full suit of that purplish brown. So 
tiow. Jet's convey this poor fettow to the woods, 
«md do you exanodne his wound and do the 
best you caii for him, aud get oae of the sur- 
geons to come and look at him as soon as pos- 
«ible." 

*' How dost thee do, Russel," cried a voice 
from above. And looking up, they perceived 
Isaac Parkins, who had just arrived, and had 
ascoided a tree to tsike a comprehensive 
survey of the scene before him. Russel did 
BoL j^BjaU any time in asking Isaac what 
brought him thither, supposing it perfectly 
natural that he should come; but immedi- 
ately put him in requisition to assist in carry- 
ing die wounded Englishman into the 
woods. 

As soon as they b^an to remove him^ the 
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Britidi dfficer opeiMd hk ^ei, bat j^e^med tin- 
conscious of every thing except the pain of 
his wound. Russel was now mficb aiSected 
ftt what be bad done, and grtotl^ compafasidii*' 
ated the timffeiings of the Bng^udraian. Bui 
he thought that this was no time to iiidiilgd 
hti feelingii, and cbi^ning the \KPoimded 
man to the care of Tommy and Isaac, he 
WAS turning to famrry back to tlie cfoeae of 
action. 

""Stop, Rfisgei/' exclaimed Isaac, <a mloid 
to go with thee. It's against my princ^ile* tib 
fight and take life, but to proVe liiat I am im> 
coward) I wfll not keep out of dangler." 

'^ There is no use," said Russel, ^ in run- 
ning into danger if you don't fight Nothing 
is expiected of a Quaker boy. Bdt, without 
figtiting, you may do a great deal of gooA. 
Therefore try td find t surgeon, and tarhig 
hhn to this pobt En^hman ; and you Wfll 
hatls danger enough, one way or other, bdMte 
ihe day is over." 

Rumel hastened back to the chief (dae^ Uf 
combat, where his intrepidity etdted the ad- 
miratkm of idl who tew him, and hii^ friend 
Arncliflfb took an opportunity, as he pttMd 
vtipidly near him, to ci^h RiMri'ft hind and 
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^Ddaim — ^^ Well done^ my toire fidbw — I 
kbdw the right mettle was in you." 

The bduk was now becoming to go against 
the Americans, overpowered as thej were by 
the superior numbers and skilful manoeuvres 
of thdr mote eiperieneed enemy. But Rus^ 
UL cattglit a new access of ardour as he be<' 
held the noble La Fayette, wherever the dan^ 
get was greatest, eno^uragii^ the troops by hi* 
^xamplej and rallying those that had Mien 
uii0 confasiDn. ^ddenly the marquis is(Dop- 
ped, and was instamly concealed fiom view 
hf a grotjq[) o( officers and soldiers, who ptes*- 
ed round Um with looks of intense interesib 
tlussd then learned that &e gallant young 
Frenchman had been wounded by a musket 
shot just below the knee, and that his bldod 
was then streaming in the cause of America. 
La Fayette, however, seemed to ccmsider the 
hurt as of no consequence, aod refused to quit 
the field. He took off his sash for a bandage, 
the wound was bound up, and the marquis 
continued as before, chemihg and ^mating 
the soldiers till be was compelled to retire. 

Of the coolness and presence of mind al- 
ways evinced by Washington, and of the 
consummate military skfll with whidi he 
saved the retreating army, (doing all that 
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could be d(me by man to retrieve the nntute^ 
seen disasters of the day) it is needless U^ 
9peak. It is enough to say that he waa 
there. 

The last time, during the battle, that Rus- 
sel Campion and Lieutenant Amclifie were to- 
gether, they were engaged in loading and 
firing a cannon, round which all the soldiers, 
in charge of it had £edlen. They were then 
attacked by a party of British grenadiers, and 
they defended themselves heroically. Am* 
cliffe fought till his sword was broken, and 
bis right hand disabled by a pistol-shot ; and 
he was finally carried off a prisoner ; having 
first seen Russal laid at his feet with repeated 
wounds, and looking as if life was extin- 
guished forever. 



The night had set in, and the stars were 
sparkling over his head, when Russel revived 
to consdousness, and found himself extended 
on the cold and dewy grass — "mid the 
groans of the dying, and bkxxl of the 
alain." 
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That the battle bad been lost was hk first 
definite idea ; his next thought was of his 
sisters and his father, and of theii anguish on 
learning his fate: for he expected nothing 
else than to expire on the spot where he lay, 
alone and unassisted. He again relapsed in- 
to insensibility, and when he recovered, the 
moon had risen, and he found Tommy Tring 
throwing water in his hce fi-om a canteen 
which he bad filled at a neighbourihg brook, 
and Isailc Parkins supporting hii^ bead, and 
crying and sobbing over him. 

" We are defeated,'* said Russel in a faint 
voice. 

« Yes, indeed," answered Tommy, « both 
defeated and retreated. Might overcomes 
fight. But I'm glad to find you're not kilFd 
dead. While there's life there's hope." 

"Oh, Httssel !" exclahned Isaac, " I etpect 
thee^s had enough of soldiering." 

" Now don't make him worse by finding 
fault with his sogering," said Tommy. 
" What's done can't be undone. Tis bad 
enough for him to bear the pain of bift 
wounds, without listening to quaker talk. 
Sick people should never be taken to task 
about nothing, and aQ that is said to them 
Kfaould be agreeable and comforting. RusseL 
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my dear boy, it was quite right and proper for 
you to ccHue to the battle, and just what you 
ought to have done. And if you die of these 
hurts, it will be a great satisfaction for you to 
know that you got your deaih by fighting for 
Congress." 

" So it will," said Russel, " but stili I would 
rather live to. fight again fDr Congress. And 
then, if this battle had been a victory instead 
of a defeat !" 

Here his strength failed, and he could say 
no more. 

When Tommy and Isaac had last seen 
Hussel he had left in their care the officer 
that he had wounded, and whom they had 
oirried into the adjacent woods. Tommy 
w^it in search of his horse, to ride round 
among the neighbouring farmers, and see if 
be could obtain a shelter for the unfortunate 
Briton, whose sufferings deeply excited their 
compassion. But Tommy's horse, frightened 
at the sound of the guns, had broken his bri- 
dle and ran away. Isaac was therefore depu- 
ted to go on this errand, as Tommy's lame- 
ness incapacitated him from much walking. 

Isaac found every house already crowded 
with the wounded, but at last a family of free 
i^egroes consented to receive the British office^ 

Digitized by CjOOgle 



fttnSISEL AND SIDNfiV. 99l 

into their cottage, and assisted in getting him 
carried thither. A doctor was then obtained, 
who examined the wound in the shoulder of 
the Englishman, and pronounced it dange- 
rous. The officer had also been severely hurt 
by falling from his horse after he received 
the shot. 

This business occupied the remainder of the 
afternoon, and it was dark when Isaac and 
Tommy returned to the field of battle, that 
bcmg the only place where they supposed it 
likely to find Russel, and they accordingly 
commenced the painful and indeed shocking 
task of seeking him among the dead and the 
dying. 

They had constructed in the woods a sort 
of litter or hand-barrow of the branches of 
trees, and after finding Russel and talking 
with him as above, they went back to fetch 
it, with the intention of carrying him away. 
They had brought with them fi'om the cottage 
a black man, who was now looking about in 
another part of the field. 

When they returned to the place where 
they had left Russel, the bleeding of whose 
wounds had been checked by the chillness of 
the night-air, they saw that he had raised 
himself on one arm to look at two women, 
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who were scuffling aod scoldiiig near him. *^ I 
am glad you are come," said Ruasei ; ^ } 
have been tryipg in vain to ooUect steengtjli 
enough to rise and part these women. I ne^* 
ler saw such awkward fighting — U is nea% 
all scratching faces and pulling hair. Do part 
them. I see that one of them is my old frknd 
Wasconsa." 

The black man now came up, and with 
his assistance the combatants were parted, 
though not without great opposition from ooe 
of them, who was drest in a ragged black stuff 
gown and a soldier's long red coat, under 
which was tied a check apron ; her head be- 
ing covered with a tattered night-cap, sur- 
mounted with an old cocktJ hat. Th^ 
found her to be an Englishwoman of the veiy 
lowest order, such as follow the army, and aiie 
in the practice of prowling at night over the 
field of battle to plunder the dead and the 
wounded, frequently destroying whatever re- 
mains of life they may find in the latter. 

This woman had come up to Russel, and 
knelt beside him with the intention oi searek- 
ing for his money, supposing him to be dead ; 
but he started immediately, and made soise 
resistance. She then stretched out her hi94 
to take up a bayonet that lay at a little dis- 
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tanoe, but m a momeDt she was pulkid back 
and nearly overset by Wasconsa, whose curi- 
oeity had brought her to the field. The 
Boldier-woraan atarted on her feet, and wiih a 
horrible oath seized Wasconsa and struok 
her. The squaw was not backward in 
returning the blow, and the fight was ra^ 
ging furiously when they were parted as be- 
fore^meotioned. The Englishwoman (hen 
went off, muttering dreadful imprecatioos } 
and they proceeded to put Russel on the litter, 
aotending to convey him to the cottage of the 
free negroes. 

'^ Wasconsa,'^ said Russel, holding out his 
band to her, '^ I believe you have saved my 
liSt. I would rather take my chance with 
twenty British soldiers, than with one such 
woman as that" 

'^ I have saved your Ufe," said Wasconsa, 
^^ and you must pay me for it" 

<' Oh ! shame, shame i" exclaimed Tom- 
my Tring. 

« Wascoosa," said Isaac, ^' I did not think 
thee so mean." 

^' He that caUs me mean is a dog," refdied 
WascQQsa indignantly. '^ Was not a chief 
my fittber 7 Russel, have you forgotten, thai 

K 
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two wmtets ago, t came to Sycamore Iffil ; 
and that I bad the best seat at Squire Campi- 
on's table, and that you all Iktened to my isto- 
ries of my own people, and Were pleased. 
And when I got the rheumatism and was in 
pain, did not your sisters nurse me and rub 
tne with camfire 1 And when I was tired 
of white people's victuals and wanted an opos- 
sum, did not you, Russel, go afl day in seardi 
of one for me ? Can 1 ever forget its fjrt- 
ness ?" 

She paused, and Tommy and feaac, assist- 
ed by the black man, began to move with the 
litter. 

" Stop," said Wasconsa, " my talk is not yet 
over, and it is bad to interrupt me. Let Rus- 
sel Campion be carried to my cabin. The 
house of the negro-man is by this time filled 
with wounded British. It will not be good to 
put Russel among them. They will ke^ 
him angry all the time, so that his wounds 
will not get well. In my hut he will have 
peace ; there, no one will disturb him. Whi^ 
I have not myself, I can borrow for him in 
the neighbourhood. I will nurse him, and I 
can core him. He and his people were kind 
to me— I am grateful. Now I have q^ 
ken." 
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Russel immediately expressed his approba- 
tion of this plan. Tommy and Isaac had ta- 
ken off their coats to make a sort of bed for 
him on the litter, and Wasconsa contributed 
her blanket for the same purpose. The whole 
party now set out for the cabin of the Indian 
woman, which was so much nearer than any 
other habitation, that they wondered they had 
no< thought of c^iveying the British officer 
thither. 

" That trouble would have been useless," 
said Wasconsa, '^ I would not have taken him 
m. Nothing British shall ever come under 
my roof." 

The pain of Russel's woun^ was much 
increased by the motion of the litter, which 
also caused them to bleed afresh ; and though 
be sustained his sufferings wUh heroic forti- 
tude, not uttering a single complaint, he was 
sadly exhausted by the time they arrived at 
the hut of Wasconsa. There she examined 
and dressed his wounds with great tenderness, 
and with the skill and dexterity of a practised 
band. None of his hurts appeared to be 
dangerous, and Russel was now cheered with ^ 
the hope '^ that he should live to fight another 
day." 
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We win now return to Josiah Parkins, who 
on the afternoon that his family departed, 
found much difficulty in preserving his cus-. 
tomary composure. Like his son Isaac, before 
the arrival of Washington, he was perpetual- 
ly looking up and down the road, and his 
trips to the top of the hill were very frequent; 
particularly after he began to hear the guns of 
the far-off battle, and saw the white smoke 
rising above the distant wood-tops. 

Evening canoe, and Josiah was not bng in 
suspense as to the event of the contest. He 
«at by himself in his now lonely porch, and 
hastened to the gate to inquire of every one 
that passed. When he retired for the night, 
he jumped from his bed, and ran to put his 
head out of the window as often as he heard 
the sound of horses* feet, which w as about 
twenty times in the course of three hours. 
Fugitives from the field came galloping along, 
and as Josiah called out to them to a$k the 
news, their answers told only of disaslter and 
defeat. Washington with his troops, were re- 
treating to Chester, and those that passed the 
house of Josiah were stragglers from the main 
Nidy. 
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Jqsiah spent the next morning in going 
about collecting and communicating news, 
and comparing notes. Like himself, moi^ of 
the nei^bours had sent away their women 
and children, and the men, after they had ta- 
ken measures to secure their most valuable ef- 
fects, were left in what Tommy Tring would 
have called " a nothing-to-do-ish sort of way." 
But in the afternoon, hearing that the British 
army was again in motion, Josiah thought it 
prudent to remain at home and keep guard 
over his house. 

Towards evening, be saw about a dozen 
red-coats coming down the road, and in a few 
minutes they were all at his gate, which he 
had padlocked on the inside. A corporal who 
headed the party immediatdy jumped over 
the fence, fdlowed by all the other soldiers, 
and called out to Josiah in an insolent tone, 
^^ Here, you scoundrel of a yankee, bring us 
out some cider." 

" Friend," replied Josiah, " I am neither a 
yankee nor a scoundrel, and as thee demands 
it uncivilly, 1 experience no indination to give 
thee cider." 

" Nor to take oflf your broad-brim neither, 
as it seems," said the corporal, Ufting up the 
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hftt <m Che pcont of his bayonet, and then 
]pi(ebing it ittio !lbe ioad. 

The quak^ cocily stooped and to<^ k ii|i, 
and then ^awing^ his handkertdaef from his^ 
poclc^ he brushed the dust from the hat, and, 
calmly set it on his head again. 

^' Let him alone, oorpciral," saidi one of the 
sMmSj ^^ he's a quaker, and they pi>etond k 
goes against their consoienGe to take off thm 
hats to their betters. If you were to knock it 
off his bead tw&i^ times together, he wonUl 
clap it on again the next minute." 

^' Come, Hezekiah, or N^emiah, or what^ 
ever you please to call yourself^'' med the cor- 
poral, '^make haste and get us a ftftnoos 
sniqper." 

^< Thee can't expect," replied Joeiah, ^ that 
I should feed the ^lemies of my country* 
Thee had better [xoceed farther on, tiH thee 
comes to a tory house* The nigM bdbre 
last I gave entertainment to Greorge Wash* 
ingtoB." 

" You did, did you?" said Ae corporal ifkk 
an oath. '^ You are a fool for tdUing it. An4 
(bat we'll soon 1^ you know to your co^'^ 

'^ A wh^ quaker !" exclaimed one of the 
■eidiera " I thought they were all good roy*- 
^disls to a man." 
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^TlMe mm theV rcpUed Jomb, ''Oiat 
there is no general rule widMot an exoep- 

'^ No man of tbis. parleyiiig,'' said tbe cor- 
poral, as Ibey entered the bocwe. ^'Here^ you 
quaker, where are all your women? Bid 
lliem etir about and get siqpper Smt us in five 
minutos. What have y<m got in the boose? 
What ccm you give us to drink.'^ 

"^ Friend,'' replied Josiah, << if I do not feel 
&«e to answer iky questions, I know not by 
what course thee is to make me. But this 
much tl^e may learn : there is ndbody in the 
house but mjBdf." 

<< We'll soon see that," mid the corporal, 
*^ so bring yourself in, old quaker fellow, and 
bid us wdeome to the best you bare*" 

^ Thee's not welcome to any thing," said 
Josiah seating himself iGtrmly in liie porch, 
^< and if it is not my dioice to go in, thce'M 
find it hard to force me." 

"We'll try, however,'^ said the corporal; 
iml two of the men taking him by the shoul* 
^s, while tivo more pushed his back with 
theur bands, they haukd and showed the^poor 
q«aker into the house : he obstioAtdy reftis- 
ing to put bis feet to the ground. As soon as 
Ihey Ymi gotten him m, and koeened tl^ir 
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hold, he turned about, walked stotd&itly back 
agaia and.raeiaaied his aeat in the porch. 

The soldiers followed him, and with loud 
threats insisted on his deUveridg up his kejrs. 
Josiah now began to perceife that resistanfie 
was in vain, and he said to them, ^^ Thee 
cannot expect I should put into thy hands 
the instruments of plunder, avd thee had betr 
tar depart before thee commits robbery* But 
if thee .prefers searching niy pocket% I appre- 
hend that it is not in my power to hhid^ 
thec.'^ 

Half adosen hands were instai^y tbniflt 
into the quaker's pockets : the keys were pro- 
dnoed, the soldiers stacked their arms in the 
parlour, and every thing in the house that 
was either eatable or drinkable was in a few 
minutes brought to light 

The corporal was the first that satisfied his 
appetite, and returning to the front door near 
which Josiah was still seated, ^' Well, Brother 
Jonathan,'' said he, " how do you like enter- 
taining the British, as you yankees see prqiar 
to call us, and what do you think of the beat- 
ing we have just given to that there Wash^ 
ington and his rebels 1 We pqppeied them 
finely, up there, on your what d'ye call, it, 
Brandywine Creek. Famous topeis y«« nMi 
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be-^oneiiqtior frt ttlime wonHserreyou, but 
you must call year creek brsudy and wine 
both.*' 

" Thy ignorance ia great,*' wdd lihe quaker, 
^ tliee ka6WB net the rise of that name." 

" No matter for Ae name,'* resumed the 
corporal, " we've given you cause to remem- 
ber the [dace. That there young Frenchman 
that goes about with Wa^^gton Med for it 
|iretty freely. I was not far ftom the man 
that put the shot into mouoseei^s leg — I don^ 
boast — I never boast about anything — ^but I 
only say, I believe the man thelt did k was in 
fliis here jacket Hey, quaker P 

" Thee's not civil,'' said Jotfiah, rising and 
turning very red. Thrice has thee called me 
by that name <^ derision, which is always a 
vexing word to FViends. We do not answer 
to the title tf quaker. Thee has given me 
cause of displeasure, and I think it my duty 
to prevent a like offence." 

So sa3ring, hb advanced in a threatening 
attltftide towards the corporal, who exclaimed, 
— ^ Why, quaker, you look as if you were go- 
ing to knock me down.'' 

** I feel a draft that way," replied Josiah. 

His arm, however, was caught before the 
Uow descended, and there were loud shouts of 
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" Beg your life," said the corporal — " beg 
your life on your knees." 

Joeiab stood firm^ mid the soldiers attenapi^ 
ed to bend him down and put him on his 
knees ; but be made bimsdf so stiff that it 
was inoipos^ble, and his cc^otenanfie was all 
the time as immoveable as hist person. 

^^ Let ^m alone," s^d the coipocai ^< I 
know bow ^ punish l^m in a way tM YriS, 
hurt him mo§t," 

;After a short ooiisultadon, the quaker was 
taken between finir and walked out into thei 
ij^qod-bouse, where be was shut ji^p, and two 
soldi^s put on guard be^ire the door. The 
osiers then procured lights^ and comm^^sced 
the work of depredation ; much of which the 
uufprtonate Josiab had aa eppoxUmtiy of wit* 
nessing through a cravj/oe in the wall after the 
moon had risen. 

* In Ui^ house th^ hacked up the bedsteads 
with an axe, and cut crff the hg9 of the tabks : 
smashed the crockery to atoms : and, taking 
it from its case, they pounded tb9 ciqck to pi^ 
ces with a hammer, and then thtew tbi^ fiag* 
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fii^fitddofwo the well. They put aM the pewter 
utensils into the kitchen fire and melted them 
into a shapeless mass. Some went to the 
mill, where they slit the bdting-cloth to 
ribands and chopped up the hopper ; and rul- 
ing the barrels into the yard, they emptied out 
the flour, and mixed it with the earth and 
Band. Others brought out the beds from the 
chambers, ripped them up with their bayonets, 
and emptied them into the mill-dam. They 
finished by going to the hen-house, and catch- 
ing and kiUing as many of the poultry as they 
could carry away with them. They were 
preparing to drive off the oows, when sudden- 
ly a yeU was heard so loud, so wild, so thril- 
ling and so terrfcle, that the plunderers all 
©topped witfi one accord, and stood aghast 
and motionless. 

« What can that be ?" said one, in a voice 
scarcely articulate with terror. 

" I know it," said another ; " it's the real 
Indian war-whoop." 

" Pho," said a tliird, " there are no Indians 
hereabouts.^ 

" I wish I was sure of that," whispered the 
corporal ; " Ibere's no knowing where these 
yankees may bring them from, or where they 
may have hid them. They are.here ar' 
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there and everywhere. I'U bet you two to 
fme tbeee weode aie fiiU of them. They'll 
Sni riioot m ckHvn froia behind the buetMe, 
and then rush out and tooHJiawk and sea^ 
us.'' 

The yell was repealed wore hooibly than 
before. " Every man take caie <tf bimeet^'^ 
exclaimed the corpcHfal. And in a momeal 
the whole party of plunderers took to their 
heeb and ran down the load, wilhont ooee 
looking behind them. 

When the soldieni were entirely out of sighC, 
old Wasconsa emerged from ^e woods, ac^ 
coropanied by Isaac Parkins ; and both were 
fidiog on one. horse. "' It was well thee 
tbimgbt of raising the war-whoop^ Wasconsa, 
said Isaac ; '^ and it is well tbee's an Indian, 
and knows how to yell the right way, for I 
don't bdieve any thnig else ooiild have slasted 
these bad British men. Russel says they all 
have a mortal fear of Indians, not being nsed 
to them in their own country ; and they are 
80 ignorant that they thmk the Indims are all 
over America. How it raised me lo see Ibe 
wicked nusdiirf they were doing, as we stood 
looking at them through the treep^ 

Wasconsa and Isaac then rode to thestaUe, 
where they alighted, and baac put up the 
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horae. As they came through the yard, their 
attention was attracted by the sounds that is- 
sued from the wood-house, where Josiah, be- 
ing left unguarded, (for the sentinels had ta- 
ken flight with their companions,) had seized 
a large hickory stick, with which he was 
bdabouring the door most vigorously, and try- 
ing to break it open. 

'^ What can that be, beating so hard against 
the doior ?" asked the old woman. " I guess 
it is an evil spirit." 

^^ I rather guess it is my father," said Isaac 
as the door gave way, and Josiah stood before 
them. 

An explanation now ensued, and Josiah 
learnt that Isaac had come back to see bow 
affairs stood at home, leaving Tommy Tring 
with Russel ; and that Wasconsa had accom- 
panied him to procure some articles necessary 
jfor the comfort ot his wounded cousin, with 
which she was to return on the horse, that 
Tommy Tring might have the animal to ride 
. to Hannah Grimpson's and inform the fugi- 
tives of all that had passed. 

When Josiah and Isaac saw the whole ex- 
tent of the ravages committed by the British 
soldiers, and their wanton destruction of every 
aa . 
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thing that they could not carry away witfc 
them, the indignation of the fetber was scarce- 
ly restrained by the habitual 8elfHX)tnmand o£ 
his sect ; as for the son^ he broke out int6 
loud inveetivesy which for once were not 
ehecked by rcprooC 

" What shati we do — ^what have they left 
us T* exclaimed Josiahu 

" Revenge," replied the Indian woman. 

" I hope I may be prevented from figbting,'' 
said Josiah — ^ but I must say that I almost 
desire to spill blood — That is, the Uood of 
these British. I fear I could nearly go so fiur 
as to take life.*' 

^ Thee must not tell Russel of aU this^ 
Wasconsa," said Isaac^ ^ or thy house will not 
hold him. Thee knows he is in a high fevwr 
already.^' 

Next morning at day4ight, Wasconsa de- 
patted for her home^ Josiah sending by her as 
manjr things for RussePs txse as coirid be cd- 
lected from the wreck* Just before the Indian 
woman's departure^ arrived Hannah Grirop^ 
son's black boy with Sidney's letter. He had 
set out th6^ preceding afternoon^ but had loiter- 
ed oh the way^ according to his custom, and 
had gone out of his road to visit the battle- 
field ; having, like most people of die lower 
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class, ^ great relish for scenes of horror and 
<lisguat ; and here his taste was so amply grat- 
ified, that he rambled about the place till the 
jinooQ went down. 

Josiah despatched a letter to bis wife by 
black Jack, 'imforming her of the safety of 
Isaac, and containing a sketch of all that liad 
passed during her absence ; and assuring her 
that as soon as he had ascertained that noth- 
ing more was to be feared from the BriUshi 
he would go himself to Hannah Grimpson's 
and bring her home. 

£arly in the morning, and before Wasconsa 
imd got back to her caliin, Russel had in- 
sisted on Tommy Tring's leaving him, and 
going to the house of the free negroes to in- 
quire after the wounded officer. Tommy re- 
turned with the joyful news of having found 
the runaway horse, but with a doleful account 
of the condition of the Englishman, which 
was rendered more deploridi)le as the cottage 
was now crowded with other wounded men. 
^his intelligence caused the deepest regret to 
Russel, and he was for some time at a loss te 
devise any plan by which his victim (for so 
Tie considered the British officer) could be ben- 
<efited. ^^ I wish," concluded he, '^ I had ndt 
4hcii at this man." 
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" Why, there can be no fighting without 
shooting somebody," observed Tommy TVing, 
" and every sweet has its sour. But if you 
take this Englishman so much to heart, Fm 
thinking if we could get him carried to Syca- 
more HUl. He would be well off there, and he 
would be tended like a prince." 

" True," replied Russel, " but I suppose his 
countrymen have been there, and plundered 
and destroyed all before them." 

"May be not," said Tommy. "They may 
have b€«n plundering at places where not half 
as much is to be had. It is quite likely they 
have ramsacked Puckeridge's, and passed by 
Sycamore Hill. People often stop at mole- 
hills and leap over mountains." 

Wasconsa now came home, and, as Isaac 
had suggested, she avoided exciting Rtrss^s 
indignation by relating the visit of the British 
soldiers to his uncle's house. But she spoke 
of the letter that had just arrived from Sidney, ^ 
and Russel was glad to hear that his sisters 
and aunt were really safe. He proposed that. 
Tommy Tring should ride to Sycamore Hill| 
and if he found every thing right, diat he 
should ^e-assemble the household, and bring 
the carriage to convey thither the Englishman 
and himself. But Wasconsa insisted th^t 
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Rassel should remain with her a little longer, 
as his hurts were all doing well, and she knew 
that her mode of cure would be successful. 

In this Russel acquiesced ; Tommy assur- 
ing him that when ie once got the English- 
man to Sycamore Hill, he would take excel- 
lent care of him. " And besides," said he, 
" I'll engage Rachel Rose, the great female 
doctress, to come to the house and nuss him. 
She'll be glad of the job." 

" That will dp," said Russel. " And now, 
Tommy, ride round to Hannah Grimpson's, 
on your way to Sycamore Hill, and see the 
girls and tell them that I was in the battle, 
and did not escape withotit a wound or two ) 
but that I am doing well, and hope to see 
them in a few days, when I shall stop eSL 
Hannah's, and take them home with me. 
That poor British officer — very likely he haft 
>disters in his own country, and perhaps both a 
fether.and mother." 

" Pho," said Tommy Tring, mountmg his 
horse, ^^ you think more of that Englishman 
than you do of yourself. What's done <5aii- 
not be undone. There's no use in crying for 
«pilt milk." 



aa» 
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When Tommy Tring approached the 
Grimpson house, and was seen riding up the 
muUen field, it would have been difficult to 
say whether joy or sorrow predominated in 
the minds of the fugitives. They were con- 
vinced that he had brought news; but of 
what sort, they were eager, and yet afraid to 
ask. They surrounded his horse before he 
had time to alight; the whole Grimpson 
household gathering behind and pressing up- 
<m them. 

'^What news does thee bring of my son 
Isaac, and of Josiah my husband?" inquired 
Mrs. Parkins. 

^'They are safe and well, and both at 
home," answered Tommy, " but as to what 
sort of home they have, more of that here- 
after." 

" And Russel — ^Russel," exclaimed Sidney 
and Patty. 

" Now don't be frightened," said Tommy, 
" prepare yourselves manfully.'' 

« Oh ! Tommy, Tommy," cried little Pat- 
ty, while Sidney turned very pale, and leaned 
on Mrs. Parkins to avoid falling. 

" Always look forad to the worst,** pursu- 
ed Tommy, "and then you won't be disap- 
pointed." 

D git zed by Google 



^ Rossel is killed," exclaimed Sidney gasp- 
ing for breath ; while Patty began to scream, 
and all the Mack children joined her in sym- 
pathy. 

" Who said he was ?" answered Tommy. 
^' Now I'll be judged by all present, past, and 
to come if I said Riissel Campion was killed." 

" Speak out at once," cricii Mrs. Parkins, 
" and tell the plain truth, or thee and I will 
certainly differ." 

" Does Russel live ?" said Sidney in a faint 
voice. 

" He Uves," replied Tommy, " and is like- 
ly to live for what I see. He has nothing 
but a cut on his head, and a stab in his neck, 
and a long gash on his right side, and four or 
five prods and pokes about his arms, all done 
with bag'nets. No gun-shot wounds. Therell 
be no distraction of balls." 

" Oh, poor dear Russel !" exclaimed Patty, 
sobbing loudly : while Sidney sat down on 
the steps, unable to speak. 

" Then he was fairly in the battle ?" said 
^ Mrs. Parkins. 

**To be sure he was," replied Tommy. 
He was there with all his might and main. 
You might have known he wouldn't have let 
the baUle go on without him. But there's no 
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use in all this fuss. His hurts are ame of 
Ihem very bad, and old Wasconsa is curing 
him up fast there in her own shanty. Seeing 
how brave he was, and only a boy, I don't be- 
lieve the British had the heart to do their 
worst at him. I guess they did not mean to 
kill him out and out, but only jist to settle him 
for awhile. He'll soon be as well as ever, and 
I doubt he'll be glad enough to see his sisters. 
But not being quite able to come to you him* 
self yet awhile, he has appointed me his sub^ 
stitute, which you know is exactly the same 
thing." 

" Take me to him immediately," cried Sid- 
ney, starting up. 

" And me too," said Patty, 

" Fair and softly," replied Tommy ; " the 
more haste the worse speed. My arrant here 
to you is not the whole that's afore me, for I'm 
going to kill two birds with one stoi;ie. There's 
a British officer that Russel wounded in the 
battle, and so he thinks he has a right to take 
care of him : which is all sheer nonsense, for 
it's not expected that every man's to cure 
whatever he shoots. But we all know what 
Russel is, when once he gets a thing into 
his head — ^ 
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'^ Tbee'd better make baste and explain tby 
meaning," said Mns. Parkins. 

" Well, I s'pose you're all on thorns," resu- 
med Tommy. " The short and the long of 
it is — I'm to go to Sycamore Hill, aod geer up 
the carriage. Then I'm to go and get the 
British officer and put him into it, and take 
him to our own house, and collect all the 
negers back again, and hire Rachel Rose to 
nuss him. And Russel's to stay a little longer 
where he is, for Wasconsa won't give him up 
till she has cured him so far that you or I or 
any body can finish him. You and Patty 
are to 'bide where you are, till Russel is able 
to come himself and take you to Sycamore 
Hill. And I shall be glad enough when we 
all get together again, if it was not for having 
the Englismaii among us." 

" I will go with you myself to Sycamore 
Hill," said Sidney, " and see in what state the 
British have left the place, for I suppose they 
have been there." 

" May be not," replied Tommy. " The 
house is pretty much ofi* the road they took, 
when they marched from the Head of Elk ; 
though 1 thought they'd come right by. And 
besides it's a good deal hid with trees. I dare , 
pay, we might as well have ^ay'd there, ^ 
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tbere'fi no koowing ik war-times whaf s ibe 
best course. We're all barum scarum and 
heker skelter." - 

It was not, ho^iever, Sidney's intention to 
remain quietly at Hannah Grimpson's till 
Hussel should be well enough to come to her. 
Though assured that he was in no danger 
from his wounds, her anxiety to see him was 
very great, and her determination was, to go 
first with Tommy Tring to Sycamwe Hill, 
and there to collect some things for Russel's 
accommodation, with which she and Patty 
would proceed immediately in the carriage to 
Wascona's hut. Afterwards Tommy was to 
undertake the removal of the wounded En- 
glishman. 

Sidney and Patty now took leave of Mrs. 
Parkins, who, having received the letter from 
her husband, expected him to come for h^ in 
the course of the afternoon. They also bade 
adieu to the Grimpson family, to whom Sid- 
ney made an ample compensation for their 
entertainment, coarse and rough as it had 
been. They set out on horseback, Patty be- 
hind Sidney as formerly ; and when they had 
reached the extremity of the mullen-field, the 
little girl, who had heroically forborne to mak» 
a single complauqt during their sojourn at the 
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Grimpson faoase, could tiot help evincing her 
satisfaction by her looks. 

" Why, Patty," said Tommy Tring, " you 
are smiling like a basket of chips." 

" No wonder," replied Patty, " tarn think- 
ing how glad I shall be to find myself, once 
more, in a clean house, and' a comfortable bed, 
and with plenty of good things to eat. Sid- 
ney, Tm determined not to grow up a bad 
housekeeper." 

'^ We must all eat •ur peck of dirt in the 
course of our lives," remarked Tommy ; " and 
I s'pose you've got through all your peck at 
Hannah Grimpson's. Fve heard enough of 
her, but seeing's believing." 

When they arrived at Sycamore Hill, they 
were rejoiced to find every thing safe, the Brit- 
ish having evidently not been there. While 
Sidney was making her arrangements. Tom- 
my Tring went toPuckeridge's for the negroes, 
and heard a long account from Polly of a 
visit she had received firom some soldiers of 
General Howe's army, to whom she had at 
once made known her Goyalist principles, and 
also those of her husband and son. She did 
not, however, acknowledge that this commu- 
nication waff received somewhat cddly by her 
guests, and that the serjeant who comnii*«'^«< 
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the party said '^ he ttked her noAe the better 
for being against her own country." But as 
the soldiers were out on a marauding eicpedi- 
tion, they inquired if there were no high whigs 
in the neighbourhood, with whose property 
they could make free without scruple^ PcJly 
Puckeridge was beginning with some hesita- 
tion to mention the Campion family^ and to 
give a direction to Sycamore Hill, when her 
son Peter took her aside and silenced her, say- 
ing, '^ Mother, no such information shall go 
from our house, or it will be said at once that I 
was the person who gave it : and that I did 
it out of spite, because Russel Campion set on 
my scholars to rebel at me. If I am a royal- 
ist) I need not be a scoundrel beside. And as 
for betraying our friends and neighbours, it's 
. a thing I won't hear to» If this is toryism, 
I'll be a tory no longer." 

Polly Puckeridge stood abashed at the re- 
buke of her son : and the old man, her hus- 
band, who had heard all this as be stood by 
in silence, put his hand behind him, and pri- 
vately gave Peter's a hearty shake, in token 
of co-incidence in feeling. 

When all was ready, Sidney and Patty got 
mio the carriage, which was driven by Tom- 
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my Tfiiig^ and they prodeeded first to tbe hab- 
itatimi of Waaeonsai When he heard the 
Tmces of bis sisters, Rossel iAt his wounds no 
louf^, but he raa eut to meet them at the 
door, and almocft devoured them with kisseB. 
They were both delighted and shoeked at see- 
ing him, and borst into tears. But Russel 
eoon succeeded in rallying their spirits, and 
ffqfireseAted his wounds as mere trifles. 

" Tommy," said little Patty in a low voice, 
" an't you afraid that Russel will lose some of 
bis beauty ?" 

" Not a bit of it," replied Tommy, " them 
are not the kind of wounds to spile beauty ; 
a^ even if he had a few scars, he'll only hke 
himself the better for it. So there an't the 
least med of any mcnre crying about him. 
He'll be well now in less than no time, for he's 
coming on as fine as silk. His fever's dear 
gone, and his skin's as cod as a cowcumer. 
I always had feith in Indian cures." 

Russel now informed them that he had Mt 
well enough tliat morning to go to the n^re- 
cottage for the purpose pf se^ng Captain lEi- 
finghsmci, the wounded British officer, wh4»n 
he found in a sort of lethargy. " You were 
noi well eaou|^," said Wasconsa, '' and you 
bb 
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w9 feel the worse for H before night. Btttgo 
you woiild^ in spite of all that I could my 1o 
yoa." 

RiMEPd [NPoceeded to te(l Uiat be WM amtf 
to find bow much the EnglidbmaD bad etrf' 
fered ; but that the ball bad been extracted, 
and the doctor considered iHm out of danger, 
though Uiere was every reason to su]^x)M ihat 
his recovery would be very slow ; that be was 
now searcdy able to speak ; and dmt it wm 
advisaUe to have him removed immediaidy 
to better quarters. << And 00, Tommy,'' eo»- 
tinued Russd, '^ as soon as the horses are rest- 
ed, you may start." 

To be brief— after the negro £unilyh«d 
been w^ paid for their trouble, Rossel tiaviiif 
8^t money for that purpose, Captam Effing^ 
ham was laid on a small bed which had beeft 
brought in the carriage,Tommy Tring driving 
Tery skwly and carefully. On arriving at 
Sycamore Hill, they found Rachel Rose akea* 
dy estaUnhed, and every thing pvepared 
that could conduce to the Englishomo^ 
comfort That night, Sidney and Patty, hap- 
py to be again with their brother, shared the 
rode accornmo&tton of Wasconsa's but ; but 
it had been deeided that Tommy Tring flhorid 
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feivn kt them mit day wkh the carriage, 
wmiooiivey them all home. Wasconsa, that 
she might still continue in charge of Ruseel, 
was invited to accompany them to Sycamore 
HiH, and remain there mitil he was eotirdy 
cured. 

In the afternoon, Josiah Parkins called at 
the cabin with his wife, for whom he had 
gone to Hannah Grimpson's, and he was now 
taking her back in the chaise to her own 
house. He detailed at full length theinso- 
knee of his British visiters, and their wanton 
ravages on his property ; and, as Isaac had 
predicted, the recital made Russel very indig- 
nant Josiah, for his part, said << that, having 
greatly striven, he had succeeded in subduing 
bis ang«r, and that though his losses were not 
trying, he was thankful in being able to bear 
them." And Mrs. Parkins promised Sidney 
that, '' as soon as they had got things a littfe 
to^r^hts again," and replaced what had been 
destined, she and Josiah would bring Isaac 
with them and pay her a visit at Sycamore 

ma. 

The fioUowing evening, all the Campions 
were onee more assembled under thw own 
roo^ with the exception of the bead cS the 
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family, from whom they recrived a letter the 
next day, informing them that he was well, 
but that he should be unable to see them be^ 
fore winter ; and Sidney wrote immediately 
to acquaint her father with all* that had re- 
cently passed. 

On their first interview after Captain Ef- 
fingham was able to receive a visiter, Russd 
said to him, " Captain, you are British and I 
am American. 1 wounded you in batde, and 
I am sorry for it. I can do no less now ikmn 
keep you in my father's house till you are 
cured ; and while you are, with us, we wift 
try and not give you cause to remember that 
your home is thtee thousand miles off. Etefe 
you a father and sisters ?' 

" I have three sisters," re]4ied the captaia, 
but I lost my parents when a child.'' 

<' And now," said Russel, <^ let us inake an 
agreement not to talk of the war, or of aay 
thing relating to the quarrel between your 
country and mine. Do you say notbii^ in 
favour of Howe and Comwallis, and /■ will 
refrain from praising Washington and La 
Fayette, though I confess that will be a very 
hard piece of restraint : at least fei me." 

^' I am perfectly wiUiog to observe Um 
'u^t,^^ replied Captain EfSngham, smiling. 
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^ I Iruit we shall be at oo loss for subjects of 
conveisation, without alluding to those which 
must excite mutual displeasure.^ 

" Of course, you feel no resentment against 
me for woundiag you,^ said RusseL '< It is 
enly the ch.aiice of war.^ 

" To say the truth,'' relied the Captain, 
" it is very difficult for a man who has suffer- 
ed so much pain from a wound as I have, not 
to fed at times somewhat irritated against the 
ai^hor. of those sufferings. However, the 
worst is now over. I beUeve you to be a gal- 
lant and noble-minded boy, and if your 
coui^ can boast many such hearts beating in 
bosoms BO youthful, I fear there is a pervading 
spirit abroad, which we shall find it difficult to 
Gcmquer.'' 

" As to the mere pain of a wound,'' said 
Russel, '' it seems to me very easy to get over 
tiMit The worst of this hurt is, I should sup- 
pose, that it will prevent your being in the 
battle that will certainly take (dace before your 
amy reaches Philadelphia." 

^' There will be none," exclaimed Captain 
Effii^rbam. '^ Your defeat at Brandywine 
was too decisive for Washington to risk au- 
olher." 
bb* 
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" Good m<flrni0g, Captain ^b^;ifMu%'^ 4Miid 
Russel, hastily leaving the room. 

The English officer was r^ht. WasdaoBg** 
ton did not at that time de^xi it prudent to 
venture the loss of another baltle, and tba 
British took possessiofit of Philadelphia. Kift 
the American commander wslb shiMrtly aft^ 
re-inforced by some troops which he had or- 
dered from the north, including a laige por- 
tion of the Maryland militia ; among which 
was the company raised and commanded t^. 
Mr. Campion. A division of the JBritkh 9^ 
my, then encamped at Germantown^ was atr 
tacked by the Americans ; and the fitther of 
Russel and Sidney greatly distinguished him* 
sel in the combat, which was a^pm unsoo- 
cessful on the part of his countrymm;*— 
Next day, Mr. Campion wrote to inform his 
anxious children of his safety^ and perempfeo* 
rily commanded Russel to stay at home, hr 
he feared that as soon as the state of hm 
wounds would allow him, the ardent a»d in^ 
patient boy would again come, in quest of dag- 
ger, to the camp of Washingtcm. And 
though desirous of seeii^ bis chikk^, and 
knowing that his pres^ice was nuioh seeded 
at Sycamore Hill, nothing could indueeiMr* 
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Gwi^Mti to ieaye the army, eren for a few 
dayS) till the campaign was over. 

The cuts oa RussePs ferehead and neck 
wem now so necurly well, that they required 
no other corerittg than dips of courl-plaster ; 
it .was eTident that the scars would be very 
siifht, and his other wounds also weit nearly 
coved. Captain Effingham was able in a 
shorter time than had been expected, to leave 
huB room, and join the family down-stairs; 
looking, however, very pale, and having the 
right sleeve of his coat ripped open to the 
shoulder, and tied together with ribbons. He 
was a very ycning, and a veiy haikteome 
man, highly romantic, and eattremely w^ 
TttTfSed in poetry. In conversation he was flu- 
eat ai^ agreeaUe. He had much to tell of 
Snglaed, to which Russe) and Sidney listen- 
ed Vfiih deep interest, and Patty with an ear- 
nestness of dttention^ which did not allow her 
to lo0&'.a single word, as she sat on her little 
stool bdbie Captain Effingham : particubrly 
wh&ck he described old castles and antique abr 
beys. 

At lengtJi Captain Effingham Was sufficient- 
ly-recovered to join hk regiment then at Phila- 
dalpkia) to whiphfilaQe be.badlooig since aant 
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fiN* iome of his baggage; and wh^i the ^ 
of his departure was fixed, all the Campion 
fitmily felt r^ret at the idea of his leaving 
th^n, particularly when it dvew to near as io 
be expected die fottowing mimimg. 

That afternoon Tommy Tiing said loRw* 
sel) as he was measming htm tot a new 
^coatee, in an apartment caHed the litde ioobh, 
<< Don't you see nothing?" 

^ There is nothing to be seen/' repfied R«»- 
set. 

^Don't you smdl no rati" punmed Ton- 
my. 

^ There can be no rats in this part of the 
teuse," said Bmad. 

"^ Nonsense," resmned Tomny. ^Ten 
can't suppose I mean rale rats. But doo^ 
you see there's something more than common 
in the wind." 

<' What is it you mean?" smd Bussd oaie^ 
lessly ; for he was just tlien thinking wheth- 
er his next new coat would not be a military 
one. 

^Flat and plain th^," replied Tommy, 
^ the Englishman's fell in love with Sidn^." 

^^ ImpoesiUe !" exdaimed Kusoel startaig, 
and ^bqpiMng the ooai be vios juet goinf to so- 
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^ It's fts flttin &s the noee in yoinr face," 
ecmtinued Tommy, '' and a sc^omoii truth be* 
(9ide. Kack Dido firet found it out, and she 
told Aunt Phi&is, and Aunt miStis spoke cf it 
to Rachel Rose one dsqr, when she was in the 
kitchen makk^g some yorb-tea for the Eng- 
Miman. So Rachel Boee ws» like a hen on 
a boll griddle, till she g«i an opportunity o^ 
twitchmg a hint of it to me* A vfofd to the 
wise, you know, is always enough* I dare 
say old Wasccmsa saw it before Ae went 
home, for Indians are- vi^ noticing bodies, 
only they always keep ev«ry thing to them- 
si^es. Well, after it got to me, all our eyes 
were open but youm, and youVe been as 
Mind as a ba^ the whole time." 

^^ She's never have him," exdaimed Ros- 

"Black Sam thinks she wffll," said Tom- 
my, " and so does Cecsar. The cabin's a 
pretty man for an BngM^man, and sdme- 
thing very great in hk own country." 

" And has this vile stuff been talked over 
in the kilrlien?" demanded Rusael, indig- 
nantly. 

*" To be sure," answered Tommy, " such 
Aiflgs always lire. A eett may look on a 
king." 
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(< I dull go nrrkig txoA P <ififfiMnfri Rwh 
id. 

'< You neednV replied ToimDy,coQlfy. "1 
ibould hftve toU you of il bdbre, only I 
koow^ you'd hieak out like a bouse^a^firc^ 
the moBiei^ you heanl k. For all you're wo 
much OQ your bigh horsB, therms no iBMrn* 
jp^ what you may om^ td. You may kave 
to be an Goglkdiamii'B bmdier-uii-law yet 
Dainty dogs" 

<' Hush, tbisinetanty" said Russel, s^^ng 
hioi) '' I'll Usiea to no such noosanie." 

'< The next tune yon diooi an Engfi^ 
man," pursued Tommy, '^ I guess you'll ndl 
tnjte quite so much paina to keep bim ali^a 
after it. For my part I Uke weddmgs^ 
Tbejr're good things iu a bouse ; and so we 
all think. And I've had no occasicm ]ret to 
wear my new suit <tf Uie purpUsb bmwn*^ 

<< Captain Effingham diall nerer hai^ Sid* 
nay Campion," sodd RueseL ^^11 go this ao« 
ment and teU bim so."* 

<< Do put OB your coat first," said Tommyy 
taking it up fixm under Russel'a feet ^^Eng* 
lishmen are peuticular. And now a word, be- 
fore you start Don'i be badi with bmt 
Bemeoib^ you're neliiiiig but aboy, and be^ 
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eUter tlno yo« and has nwre sense. Fair 
words break no bones, and least said soonest 
mended^" 

Rtt0sel now darted out ct the room, and 
liasltoed to Captain Effingham's apartm^H, 
but did not ind him there ; and cm inquiring 
wliere he was, Kack Dido infra-med him, with 
abiioad grin of delight, '^that the Britisii 
geoiplan had gone to the apple-orchard with 
young missus*" 

It was widi some dtfleuky that Russel re- 
strained himmM from immediatdy following 
them ; but growing a Iktle cooler, he thought 
k would be better to see them separately ; and 
in grettt discomposure he akernalely walked 
upland down die pcmb, or threw himself on 
a «eai^ fiot knowing ^lacdy what he was do- 

In about half an hour Captam Effingham 
and SMney returned, and coming in at the 
baek-door they had enl^ed the parkrar or sil- 
ting-room, before Russd was aw^^e of their 
victnky to him. The day being warm for 
the season, one of the windows was raised, 
and Russel who had thrown himself full 
length on a bench in the porch, unintention^ 
aSy hMurd ^e oencbnoon of their conversa- 
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tion. The capuun had evidtody lOBt made 
Sidney CaiopioQ an oStr of hb lumd, and 
was earnestly endeavoiuring to prevaU on bar 
to accept it. But Sifib^ caknly and steadily 
i^ied with a decided reCusaL * 

Captain Eiiiigbaai became more urgai^ 
•and even aUuded to his large liMlune, and the 
#ipleDdour in which eiie would live as has 



^' In my own country/' said Sidney, ^' lean 
have as much as wfll satiny all nsy wai^, and 
your country never can be mine. All my £m1- 
ings and ideas are so Ametiean, that I am 
sure I could not be happy wkh an En^id^ 
man. My father is now with the army ef 
Congress, and you belong to that of the Beat- 
ish king. It is imposuhle for me to $bimk as , 
you do on this subject ; and aa many «theM» 
Where there is so miM:h differenee of opnion, 
there can be little iH^piness. There would 
^ constant restraint, or continual dieputuig.'^ 

The Captain again expostulated^ but Sd- 
ney replied — " It kt useless to say any ja^re. 
Nothing can alter my resdutien never to be 
the wife of an enwny to my country .'' 

'^ My noUe gu'V exclaimed Ruasd, as be 
jumped through the window and ca«ght Ui 
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sister in his arms and kissed her. " I never 
in my Ufe heard you talk so sensibly.^ 

Captain Effingham looked much discon- 
certed. " Sidney," said he, " I would fain 
hop^ that this is not your final determination. 
Do you i^prehend your father^s opposition ? 
When he finds who I am, I shall not despair 
of obtaining his consent." 

" You will neier get it," said Russel — " I 
know my father better." 

" And my own consent will always be 
wanting," resumed Sidney. 

" I will not yield to so hasty a conclusion," 
said Captain Effingham. " 1 regret that I 
must go to-morrow morning. But our army 
will most probably pass the winter in Phila- 
delphia. Let me hope that I may be allowed 
to return to Sycamore Hill as your accepted 
lover." 

" Never," replied Sidney, firmly. 

" Reflect farther," said the captain, " and 
make me happy to-morrow morning by a dif- 
ferent determination." 

* She will not," observed Russel. 

" Perhaps so, if you do all in your power 
to prevent her," said Captain Effingham, 
quickly. 

cc 
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" I will leave her to herself,'' answened Rtw- 
sel, checking his resentment at the tone of the 
captain. " Not one word will I say to her on 
the subject." 

Supper was now brought m ; the cvAiing 
passed slowly away in unsuccessful attempts 
at conversation, and the Campions and their 
guest separated at an early hour. Russel^ 
when he stole glances at Ms sister, saw tha€ 
her countenance was sad, and her eyes dewy, 

" I guess she wavers," said Tommy to 
CsBsar. 

** To be sure," replied Caesar ; " women- 
folks always wavers when they can't fix their 
minds steady." And Sam, the black boy, 
'^ tossed up a copper" on the kitchen hearth 
UPknofW " whether young nrissey would have ■ 
the Britisher, or not." 

Next morning the tmnk of Captain Effing- 
ham appeared in the entry ; his servant, 
whom be had sent for^ having arrived the 
night before with a chaise to convey him to 
Philadelphia. Sidney took her seat a^the 
breakfast table ayd looked very pale ; panicu- 
larly when little Patty said " Captain Effing- 
ham, if you meet my father in battle, don't 
kill him though he is an American." 
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WheQ breakfast was over, Russel rose to 
leave the room, but his sister desired him to 
fitay, " What am I to hope ?" inquired Cap- 
tain Effingham in a low voice. She made 
no reply, but put a billet into his hand, and 
hastily left the room. The captain read the 
note twice over, and then gave it to Russel. 
It contained in a few words a solemn refusal. 

" Russel," said the captain, " your sister is 
a ftuiprising girl." 

*^ I hope there are many such in America," 
said Russel exultingly. '^ And now, captain, 
let us part friends. As soon as I am thought 
old enough, I shall be regularly in the army, 
and then if we should meet again in the field 
I promise you fair play." 

Captain Effingham pressed EussePs hanri, 
and thanked him for the hospitality and kind- 
ness which he had received from him, and 
from every member of the family at Syca- 
more Hill. He kissed little Patty, who couU 
not heJp crying at the last moment, and he 
then drove sadly off with his servant. 

" So," said Tommy, " this settles the hash." 

" You are a dear girl," said Russel, when 
he saw his sister Sidney again ; " and your 
reiusal of Captain Effingham is the more to 
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your honour as I know you like [him very » 
weU;' 



Early in the winter Mr. Campion came 
home on a short visit to his family, bringing* 
with him (to the gieat joy of Russel,) Lieuten- 
ant ArnclifTe, who still carried his wounded 
arm in a sling. He had been very ill-treated 
by the British while a prisoner with them, had 
just been exchanged, and was now at liberty 
again. As soqn as Tommy Tring saw that 
Mr. Campion was accompanied by a hand- 
some yoqng officer, he ran immediately to in- 
form Sidney that " there was as good fish in 
tbt sea, as ever was caught," 

Lieutenant Arncliffe was prepossessing in 
his appearance, and animated and intelligent 
in his conversation, and was besides an Amer- 
kan and on the right side. He became at 
onee highly popular in the family, and Tom- 
my Tring prophesied a speedy union between 
him and Sidney, sagely remarking that "every 
dog has his day." 

This prophesy was not verified till two years 
after ; by which time Arncliffe had attained 
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■llic rank of Lieutenant-Colonel, and Russel 
held a commission in his legiment. Mr. 
Campion had been oWiged to quit the service, 
in consequence of a chronic complaint con- 
tracted during the hardships of that terrible 
'Winter when Washington's army lay encamp- 
ed in the neighbourhood of Valley Forge, and 
the English occupied Philadelphia. 

At length victory, independence, and peace 
terminated the contest so glorious to America ; 
and Russel hung up in his father's hall the 
sword which, as Major Campion, he had 
sheathed for the last time after the surrender 
of York-town. Captain Effingham was iu 
the army of Cornwallis at the period of its 
final defeat ; and when all was over, he and 
Russel met and shook hands as enemite no 
longer. He had heard of the marriage of 
Sidney ; and after his return to England, he 
consoled himself fcnr the loss of his fair Amer- 
ican, by a more suitable union with the daugh- 
ter of a nobleman. 

After Sidney became Mrs. Amcliffe, she re- 
mained with her father at his earnest desire, 
tfll the war should be over, ^nd till peace should 
restore to her her husband. And Mr. Campi- 
on could not then consent ID part with his el- 
cc* 
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der daughter, till Patty was old enough to 
take the superfetendence of the house. Colo- 
nel Arncliffe then removed to a plantation he 
had bought in the neighbourhood of his &th- 
er-in-law. After this, Tommy Tring, to use 
his own expression, " divided himself be- 
tween both houses, and had two strings to 
his bow." 



FINIS. 
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